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' THbE 

HISTORY OF 

Pericles, Prince of Tyre. 

Enter Cower. 

O fine a fong that old was fung, 
Fromafhcs ancient gower is come, 

A (Turning mans infirmities, _ „ 

To glad your care, and pleafe your eyes j 
It hath beene fung at Feftivals, 

On ember eves, and holi-dayes _ 

And Lords and Ladies in their lives f % 

_ Have read it for reftoratives; 

The purchafe is to make men glorious, 

Et bonum quo antiqmui eo melius : 

If you, borne in thefe latter times. 

When wits more ripe, accept my Rime* ; 

And that to heare an old man fing. 

May to your wifhes pleafure bring : 

I life would wifh, and that I might 
Wafte it for you like Taper- light. 

This Antioch, then, Antiochm the great. 

Built up this Citie for his chic fell feate j 
The faired in all Syria, 

I tell j you what mine Authors fay.* 

This King unto him tooke a Peere, 

Who died, and left a female heire. 

So buckfome, blithe, and full of face, 
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reticles Trim rfTyrel 

Asheavenhadlenther all his grace: . 
with whom the Father liking tooke. 

And her to inceft did provoke : 

Bad childc, worfc father, to entice his owne. 

To evill (hould be done by none : 

But cuftogie, what they did b'egin. 

Was with long ufe, accounted no iinne. 

The beauty of this finfull Dams, 

Made many Princes thether frame, 

To feeke her as a bed-fellow. 

In marriage pleasures, play-fellow s 
Which to prevent he made a Law, 

To keepe her ftill, and men in awe. 

That who fo askther for his wife. 

His Riddle told not, loft his life : 

So for her many of weight did die. 

As yon grim Iookes do teftifie. 

What enfu.es to the judgcxnen: ofyuur eye, 

I give my caufe, ivho bcft can juftif^ • 

Enter Anttacbiis, Prince Pericles, and followers. 

Ant. Y ong Prince of Tyre , you have at large received 
The danger of the taske you under-take. 

Per. I have ( Atttiochus ) and with a foule emboldned 
W ich the glory ofher praife, thinke death no hazard, 
Inthisenterprizc, 

Ant. Muficke bring in our daughter, doathed like a bride 
For embracements, even of love himfelfe • 

At whofe conception, till Luciua reigned. 

Nature this dowry gave, to glad her prelencc 
The Senate houfe of Planets all did fit. 

To knit in her their beft perfedions. 

Enter Atttiochus Daughter. 

Per. Sec where (he comes, appareld like the Sprjng. 
Graces her fubjecTs, and her thoughts the King, ; " 

Of every vertue gives renowne to men ,* 
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~ — Pericles Prince $f Tyre* 

Her face the booke ofpraifes, where is read, , 
Nothing but curious pleafures, as from thence. 

Sorrow were ever rackt, and telly wrath 

Could never be her milde companion. 

You gods that made me man, and fvvay in love. 

That have enflam’d defire in my breft. 

To tafte the fruit of yon celeftiall tree, 

( Or die in the adventure) be my helpes. 

As I am l'onne and fervant to your will. 

To compaffefucb abondlefle happineffe- 
Anti. Prince Pericles. 

Per. That would be fonne to great Antiochus . 

Anti . Before thee (lands this faire Hefperides, 

With golden fruit, but dangerous to be toucht : 

For death like Dragons here affright thee hard. 

Her face like heaven, enticeth thee to view 
Her countleffe glory, which defert draft gaine : 

And which without defert, becaufc thine eye 
Prefumes to reach, all the whole heape inuft die,. 

Yon fometimes famous Princes like thy felfe, 
Drawneby report, adventurous by defire,, 

Tell thee with ipeechlefle tongues, and femblance pale. 
That without covering, fave yon field of ftarres. 

Here they (land martyrs, (laine in Cupids warres s 
And with dead cheekes advife thee to defifty 
For going oh deaths net,, whom none refill. 

Per. AnnMus l thanke thee, who hath taught 
My fraile mortality to know it felfe 
And by thofe fearefull objerts to prepare 
This body, like to them, to what I muft: 

W & u rt 4 ftould bc like a Myrrour, 

Who els us life’s but breath, to truft it error 

wrtI M i^ C ^ t ^ lcn ’ and as ficke men doe " 




Pericles PrincetfTyre* 

MyrichB to the eat* from whencethey cante t 
But my unfpotted fire of Love to yon. 

Thus ready for the way of life or death, 

I waite the (harped blow ( Antt0 ^ s ). , 

Scorning advice ; read the conejufion then . 

Which read and not expounded, tts decree , 

As thefe before, thou thy felfe (halt bleed. 

<Daueb Of all faid yet, thou prove profperous. 

Of all laid yet, I wi fh thee happinefle, 

p er . Like a bold Champion I aflume the Lifter 
Nor aske advice of any other thought, 

But faithfulneffe and courage. 

The Riddle. 

Tam no Viper, jet Ifeede 
On mothers flejb which did me breed, s 
/ fought a husband, in which labour , 

Ifoundthat kir.dnefein a father. > 

Hee’s father, fonne, and husband milde, 

I ATother, Wife, and jet his childe ; 

How they may be, and yet in two. 

As you will live , refolve it you. 

Sharpe phyficke is the lad ; but O you powers ! 

That gives heaven countleffe eyes to view mens acts, 
Why could they not their fights perpetually, 

If this be true, which makes me pale to reade it, 

Taire glafi'e of light, I lov’d you and could Hill, 

Were not this glorious Casket ftor’d with ill : 

But I mud tell you, now my thoughts revolt, 

Tor hee’s no man on whom perfections waite. 

That knowing finne within, will touch the gate .* 

You area faire Vyoll, and your fence the firings. 

Who fingerd to make man his lawfull muficke. 

Would draw heaven do wnc, and all the gods to hearken, 
But being plaid upon before your time. 

Hell onely danceth at fo harfh a chime. { 
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__ jrcnttcs a nr*ee *J 

n ar ticle within our Law, _ 

Tor that * ana ™t£ re ft . yo ur times expirde 

SSS5SSU«i*>”“* 

And y« the end of all is bought thus deare. 

And if feve dray, who dares fay, love doth iU. 

WhaSg 1 worfe to fmothcr it,. 

All love the wombe that their being bred, 

Then give my tongue leave to love my head. 

Ant. Heaven that I had it ; he has found the meaning, 
But I will gloze with him. Young Prince of Tyre, 
Though by the tenour of your drift ediCl, 

Your expofition mif-interpreting, ■ 

We might proceede to counfell of your dayes 
■ v~* frnm fo faire a tree, ;■ r 



L>y W 111V.1I LliixV UUl iwuwi 

his mercy fhewes, wee’L joy in fuch a fbnpe • 
nd untill then, your entertaine (hall be 
s doth befit our honour, and your worth. 

Manet Pericles folus, 

T4/%\ir ^ t'n rover fmne* 
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When what is done is like an hypocrite,, 

The which is good in nothing but in fight. 

If it be true that I interpret falfc. 

Then were it certaine you were not fo bad. 

As with foule Inceft to abufe your foule » 

Where now you both a father and a fionne. 

By your untimely clafpings with your childe, 

( Which pleafures fits an husband, not a father) 

And (he an eater ofhtr mothers flelh) 

By the defiling of her parents bed. 

And both like Serpents arc,who though they feed 
On fweeteft floures, yet they poyfon breed. 

Antioch farwell, for wifedomc fees thofe men 
Blufh not in adtions blacker than the night, 

W ill fhe w no courfe to keepe them from the light 
One finne ( I- know) another doth provoke ; 

Murder’s as neare to luft, as flame to fmoake : 

Poyfon and treafon are the hands of finne^ 

I, and the Targets to put off the ftiame. 

Then leaft my 1 ife be cropt to keepe you cleare. 

By flight 1 le {hun the danger which I feare.. - 

- '} ■ w v** ,* *f v>rib icrfr^'nr'r/ 

Enter Antioch ns. 

Anti. He hath found the meaning. 

For which we meane to have his head, .< 

He mud not live to trumpet forth my infamy. 

Nor tell the world Antiochns doth finnfc 
In fuch a Iothed manner. 

And therefore inftantly this Prince irmft die. 

For by his fall, my honour muft keepe hie. <? • - : $ t.jq\ ^A| 

W ho attends us there ? 

Enter Thailand, 

Thai, Doth your highnefle call? • , 

Anti, Thailand, you are of ohr Chamber, 

And our minde partakes her private aftions 
To your fecrefie ; and for your faithfulneflc 
We will advance you Thdutrd ; 
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Tericles Ttince of Tyre. 

It fits thee not to aske the reafon why • 

Becaufe we bid it : fay is it done . 

Thai. My Lord, tis done. 

*r. t^te&Z&r******** 

Thai. My Lord, if I can get him within my piftols length, lie 
make him furc enough : fo farewell to your highnefle. 
t- Ant. Thailand adieu, till Ter teles be dea d. 

My heart can lend no fuccour to my head. 

Enter Pericles with his Lords. 

Per. Let none difturbe us : 

Why fhould this change of thoughts. 

The fad companion dull-eyde melancholy. 

By hi^ fo ufed, a gueft as not an houre. 

In the dayes glorious walke or peaceful! night. 

The toombe where griefe Ihould fleepe, can breed me quiet. 
Here pleafures court mine eyes, and mine eyes fhun them. 

And dangerwhich I feared, is at Antioch, 

Whole arme feemes farre too (hort to hit me here, 

Yetne ithcr pleafures art can joy my fpirits. 

Nor yet the others diftance comfort me r 
Then it is thus, that palfions of the minde. 

That have their firft conception by mif-dread. 

Have afrer nourilhment and life by care ; 

And what was firft but feare, what might be done, 

Growes elder now, and cares it be not done- 
And fo with me ; the great Antiochtts, 

Gainft whom I am to little to contend, 

B Since 
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p cricks Prince of Tyre. '■ 

Since hee's fo great, can make his will bis a&_ 

W ill thinke me fpeaking, though I fweare to lilence,. 

Nor bootes it me to fay I honour, 

If he fufpect I may dishonour him. _ \ j 

And what may make himblufh in bcingknowne, 

Hec’l flop the courfeby which it might be knowne. 

With hoftile forces hee’l ore-ipread the land. 

And with the Hint of warre will looke fo huge. 

Amazement fhall drive courage from the ftate : 

Our men be vanquilht, ere they doe refift, _ 

And fub|s£ts punifht, that never thought oftence. 

Which care of them, not pitty of my felfe, 

Who once no more but asthe tops of trees, ; ' 

Which fence tire rootes they grow by, and defend them. 

Makes both my body pine, and foule to languifh. 

And punilli that before that he would puniih. 

1. Lord. Ioy and all comfort inyourfacred breaft. ^ 

2. Lord, And keepe your mindetill ye returne to uspea cefull 
and comfortable. 

Hell. Peace,peace, and give experience tongue : 

They doe abufc the King that flatter him, 

For flattery Is the bellowes blovves up finne, 

The thing the which is flattered, but a fparke. 

To which that fparke gives heart and ftrongcr glowing} 
Whereas reproofe obedient and in order, 

Fits Kings as they are men, for they may er re, 

W hen Signior footh here doth proclainre pleace, 

He flatters you, makes warre upon your life. 

Prince pardon me, or ftrike me if you pleafe, 

I cannot be much lower than my knees. 

Per. All leave us elfe : butlet your cares ore-Iooke 
W hat {hipping, and what ladings in our Haven, 

And then returne ro us : Hellicr.nns thou haft - 
Moor’d us': what fecft thou in our lookes 
Hell. An angry brow, dread Lord. 

Per. If there be fach a dart in Princes fro wires,. 

How durft thy tongue move anger to our face ? 

mi. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

Bed. How dares the planets looke up to heaven. 

Bell. I have ground the axe my felfe, 

I than’ke thee for it, and heaven forbid. 

That Kings ftiould let their cares heare theit faults hid. 

Fit Councellor, and fervant for a Prince, 

Who by thy wifedome makes a Prince thy lervant. 

What wouloft thou have me doe? , v ; 

Bed. To beare with patience fuch griefes, 

As you your felfe doe lay upon your felfe.'’ 

Per. Thou fpeakeft like a Phyfitian, Bellicanuf, 

That minifters a potion unto me, 

That thou wouldft tremble to receive thy felfe. 

Attend me then ; I went to Antioch, 

Whereas thouknoweft/ againft the face of deaths 
I fought the purchafe of a glorious beauty. 

From whence an ifliie I might propagate, ' 

Are armes to Princes, and bring/oyes to Sub/cefts*. 

Her face, was to mine eye beyond all wonder. 

The reft (Tiarke in thine eare) as blacke as inceft. 

Which by my knowledge found the finfall father. 

Seem’d not to {trike, but fmoothe : But thou knoweft this, 

Tis time to feare, when tyrants feeme to kifl'e. 

Which feare fo gre w in me I hither fled 
Vnder the hovering of a car efull night. 

Who feem’ d my good Proteflor t and being here. 

Bethought what was pad, what might fucceede ; 

I knew him tyrannous, and tyrants feare 
Decreafe not, but grow falter than the yeare : 

And fliould he thinke, as no doubt he doth. 

That I fhould open to the liftening ayre. 

How many worthy Princes blould were flhed. 

To keepe his bed ofblacknefl'e unlaid ope. 

To lop that doubt, hee’l fill this land with armes, 

B 2 And 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

And make pretence of wrong that I have done him. 

When all for mine, if I may call offence, 

Muft feele warres blow, who feares not innocence : 

W hich love to all, of which thy felfe art one, 

W ho now reprovedft me for it. 

Hell. Alaffefir. _ , 

<Per. Drew fleepe out of mine eyes, bloud hrotn my cneekes, 
Mufmgs in my minde , with thoufand doubts 
How I might (lop their temped ere it came. 

And finding little comfort to releeve them, 

I thought it princely charitie to grieve for them. 

Hell. Well my Lord,fince you have given me leave to fpeake, 
Freely will I fpeake, Antiochtu you feare, 

And juftly too I thinke you feare the tyrant. 

Who either by publike warre, or private treafon. 

Will take away your life : therefore my Lord, goe travell for a 
while, till that his rage and anger be forgot, or till the Deftinies 
do cut his thread of life : your Rule direft today, if unto me, day 
fer ves not light more faith full than lie be. 

Per. I doe not doubt thy faith, 

But fhould he wrong my liberties in my abfcnce ? 

Hell. W ee’ l mingle our blouds together in the earthy 
From whence we had our being, and our birth; 

Per. Tyre , I now looke from thee then, and to Tharfus 
Intend my travaile, whbre He heard from thee'; 

And by whofe Letters He difpofe my felfe. 

The care I had and have of fubje&sgood. 

On thee 1 lay, whofe wifedomes ftrength can beare it, , 
lie take thy word for faith not aske thine oath. 

Who fhuns not tobreake one, will crac'ke both. 

But in our orbes we live fo round and fafe; :V 1 
That time of both this truth {hall neere convince. 

Thou fhewefl a lubjefts fhine, I utrue Prince. Sxit. 

Enter T ha Hard Coins , 

Thai. So, this is Tyre, and this is the Court, here muff I kill 
Ring Pericles if Icioe it nor,I am fure to behanged at home: 



— Pericles Prince of T yre. 

hevasa wife fellow, and had good diM- 

£ fiknow none of his fecrets.Now doe I fee he had feme 
reafonforit: forifaKingbid a manbea villaine, hee is bound 
by the indenture of his oath to be one* 

Hufhthcrc comes the Lords oiTyre, 

Enter Hellicanus , £f canes, with other 
Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. You lhall not need, my fellow-Peeres of Tyre, further 
toqueftion me of your Kings departure-: his fealedCommiflion 
left in truft with me, doth fpeake fufficiently, hee’s gone to tra- 
vell. 

Thai, How ? the King gone ? 

Hell. Ifforther yet you will be fatisfied,(why as it were un- 
licenc’d of your loves jhe would depart? lie give feme light un- 
to you : Beingat Antioch, 

Thai. What from Antioch ? 

HeU. Royal Antiochus (on what caufe I know not)took feme 
difpleafure at him, at leaft he judged fe : and doubting that hee 
had erred or finned, to fhew his forrow, he would correal him- 
felfe ; fo putshimfelfe unto the fhip-mans toyle, with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well, I perceive I fhall not be hanged now, although 
I would, butfince hee’s gone, the Kings Seas muft pleafe •• hee 
fcapte the Land, to perifn at the Sea : lie prefent my felfe,Peace 
tothe Lords of Tyre. 

Hell. Lord ThaBard from Antiochnt is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with meflage unto Princely Tericles ; 
but fince my landing I have underftood, your Lord hath be- 
tooke himfelfe to unknowne travailes,my meffage muftreturne 
from whence it came. 

Hell. We have no rcafen to defire it, commended to our Wa- 
iter, not to us , yet ere you fhall depart, this we defire as friends 
to Anttoch, we may feaft in Tyre. Exeunt. 

B 3 Enter 
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VtYtdes Prince cf fyre* 

Enter Cleon the Gouernor ofTbar[u } vtitk bit 
wfe and others * 

Cleon, My Dionijia, foaliwfereftus here, 

And by relating tales of others griefes. 

See if t’will teach as to forget oar owne ? . 

Dion. That were to blow at fire in hope to quench it, 

For who digs hils becaafe they doe afprre, 

Thro wes downe one Mountaine to call up a higher: 

0 my d hire ffed Lord, even foch our griefes are, 

Here they are but felt,and ieene with raifehiefes'eies. 

But like to Groves being topr, they. higher rifp. 

Cleon* O Dioniziia, 

Who wanteth foode, and will not fay he wants' it, 

Or can conceale his hunger till he famifh ? 

Our tongues and forrowes doe. found deepe : 

Our woes into the ayre, oar eyes to weepe. 

Till tongues fetch breath that may proclaimed 
Them louder, that if heaven (lumber, while 
Their creatures want, they may awake ,. J , 

Their helpers to comfort them. . _ _ ' . d •pa 

He then difcourfe our woes felt feverall yearesj;' , 1 ; . 

And wanting breath to fpeake, helpe me with teares. 

Dion. lie doe my bell Sir. _ 

Cleon. This Tharfus^xe which I have the government, ; 

A City, on whom plenty held foil hand : ‘ . j) 

For riches lire wd her felfe even intheftreetes, 

Whofe towers bore heads fo high, they kift the clouds, J ‘ 
And ftrangers nerc beheld, but wondere#ar, 

Whofe men and dames fo jetted and adorn’d, ' \ 

Like one anothers glafle to trim them by : 

Their tables were ftor’d full, to dad the fight. 

And not fo much to feede on as delight. 

All poverty was fcornd, and pride fo great. 

The name of helpe grew odious to repeate. 

Dion. Oh tis true. 

Chen, put fee what heaven can doe by this oftr change; 

1 Thefe 
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renews rnnee vj ty** 

Thefe mouthes, who but of late, earth, fea, and ayre. 

Were all too little to contentand . 

Although they gave- their creatures in abundance . 

Ashoufesaredefildeforwantof ule, ' ; .. rj 

Thev are now ftarv’d for wantofexerci e , 

Thofe pallats, who not yet to favers yonger, 

Muft have inventions to delight the talte, 

Wouldnow be glad of bread, and beg foi it : 

Thofe mothers, who to nouzell up their babes. 

Thought nought too curious, are ready now . 

To eate thofe little darlings whom they loved. 

So fbarpe are hungers teeth, that man and wire. 

Draw lots who firft fhall die to lengthen lire, • 

Here {lands a Lord, and there a Lady weeping. 

Here many finke, yet thofe which fee them rail, 

Have fcarce ftrength left to'give them buriad. 

Is not this true? - . ^ . 

Dion. Our cheekes and hollow eyes do witneite it, 

Cleon. O let thofe Cities that of plenties cup. 

And her profperities fo largely tafte, 

W ith their fuperfluous ryots heare thefe teares. 

The Mifery of Thar [us may be theirs. x 

Snter a Lord. 

Lord. Where’s the Lord Governor ? _ , 

Cleon. Were, fpeake out thy forrowes, which thou bring t) in 
hade, for comfort is too farre for us to expeft. 

Lord. W e have deferied u^bn our neighbouring fhore, 

A portly fayle of flrips make hitherward. 

Cleon. I thought as much. 

One forrow never comes but brings an heyre. 

That may fucceed as his inheritour : 

And fo in ours ; fome neighbouring Nation, • 

Taking advantage of our mifery, 

That {Safe foe hollow veffels with their power, 

To bear: as downt , the which are downe already,. 

And make aconquefl: of unhappy me. 

Whereas no glory is got to overcome. 

B 4 Lord. 
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rertcies rnnccoj Tyre. 

Lord, That's the lead feare, 

For by the ferablance of their white flags difplaid, they brings 
peace, and come to us as favourers, not as foes. 

Cleon. Thou fbeak’d like hy wmes, untuter* d to repeat, 
Who makes the faired (hew, meanes moft deceit. 

But bring they what they will, and what they can. 

What neede we feare, the ground’s the lowed. 

And we are halfe way there : Goe tell their Generali we attend 
him here to know for what he comes, and whence he eomcs^ai 
what he craves. 

Lord. I goe my Lord. 

C leon . w elcom’c is peace, if he on peace confid ; 

If warres we are unable to refid. 

Enter Pericles with attendants 

Per. Lord Governor, for fo we heare you are. 

Let not our (hips and number of our men. 

Be like a Beacon fired, to amaze your cyes^ 

We ha ve heard your miferies as farre as Tyre , i 

And feene the deflation of your ftreetes. 

Nor come we to adde forrow to your tearcs. 

But to releafe them of their heavie load. 

And thefe our (hips, you happily may thinke. 

Are like the Trojan horfe, was ftuft within 
With bloudy veines expetfling overthrow, 

Ar ^ corne, to make your needy bread. 

And give them life, whom hunger ftarv’d halfe dead. 

Omnes. The gods of Greece protetfl you. 

And wee 5 ! pray for you. 

, Arife 1 ?™yy° u > ar i f c j we doe not Iooke for reverence, 
but for love and harborage for our felfe, our (hips, and men. 

Cleon. The which when any (hall not gratifie. 

Or pay you with unthankefulneffe in thought. 

Be it our wives, our children, or our (elves, 

I he curie of heaven and men fucceed their evils : 

W1 whj„, the K hich ([hope; (hall note be ferae : 

Y our Grace is welcome to our Towne and us. 

Pit, 



Pericles Prince ef Tyre. 

Ter. Which welcome wee’l accept, feaft here a 
Vntill our Stars that fro wne, lend us a finite. £ 

Enter Gower. 

Gower. Here have you feene a mighty King, 

His childe I wis to inced bring : 

A better Prince and benigne Lord, 

Thatwill prove awfull both in deed and word. 

Be quiet then as men (h ould be. 

Till he hath pad neceflity : 

lie (hew you thofe in troubles raigne, 

Loling a myte, a Mountaine gaine ; 

The good in convention, 1 

To whom I give my benizon, 

Isftillat Tharfus, whore each man 
Thinks all is writ he fpoken can : 

And to remember what he does. 

Build his Statue to make him glorious : 

But tidings to the contrary. 

Are brought t’your eyes, what neede fpeake I. 

r Dumhe Shew, 

Enter at one doore Pericles talking with Cleon, dlltheTraine with 
them : Enter at another doore, a Gentleman with a letter toTe- 
rides ; Pericles Jhewes the letter to Cleon , Pericles gives the 
Mejfenger a reward , and Knights him. 

Exit Pericles at one doore , and Cleon at another , 

Good Hellican that ftaid at home. 

Not to eate hony like a Drone, 

From others labours ; for though he drive 
To killenbad, keepegood alive .* 

And to fulfill his Princes defire, 

Sav d one ofall that haps in Tyre : 

a T^-^ame full bent with finne, 

Ana had intent to murder him * 

And that in Tharfis was n ot bed, 
longer for him to make his red : 

* C He 
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Pericles trince oftyrel 



Tor now the windc begins to blow. 

Thunder above, and deepes below. 

Makes fuch unquiet that the Ibip 
Should houfe him fafe,is wrackt and lplifc 
And he ( good Prince J having all loft. 

By waves from coalt is toft i - • 

All perifhen of man of pelfe, , 

Ne ought efcapen’d but himfelfe % 

Till fortune tired with doinghad. 

Threw him a fhore to give him glad r 
And here he comes ; what fhall be next. 
Pardon old (joveer , this long’s the Text. 



T 



Enter Pericles wet* 

Per, Yet ceafe your ire, you angry Stars of heaven, 
Winde, Raine, and Thunder : Remember earthly man 
Is but a fubftance that muft yeeld to you ; 

And I (as fits my nature ) doe obey you. 

Alas the Seas hath caft me on the Rockes, 

W alht me from fhore to fhore, and left my breath 
Nothing to thinke on, but enfuing death : 

Let it fuffice the greatnefle of your powers. 

To have bereft a Prince of all his fortunes. 

And having throwne you from your watery grave. 
Here to have death in peace, is all hee’l crave. 



Enter three Eijhermen.. 

1. Wha*,to pelch ? 

2. Ha, come and bring away the Nets, 

i. What patch-breech, I fay. 

3 . What fay you, Matter ? 

i . Looke how thou ftirreft now. 

Gome away, or ile fetch thee with a vvannion. 

3 . Faith Matter, I am thinking of the poore men 
That were caft away before us, even now:. 



Pericles Trirttc of “Tyre. 

hdpe °“ r *!?•’ 

Mailer, I marvell how the fifties live m the Sea f 

1. Why as men doe a Land, 

As to a Whale jplaies and tumbles, : . ■ • ; ; / . 

Driving the poore Fry before him, • ■ 

And at laft devoure them all at a mouthful!. 

Such Whales have I heard on a’th land, x 

Who never leave gaping, till they fwallowed • 

The whole Parilh, Ghurch, Steeple, Bells and all. J 
. Per. A pretty Morall. . 

. 3, But Matter, if I had beene the Sexton, 

I would have beene that day in the Bclfrey . 

2. Why man ? 

3. Becaufe he fhould have fwallowed ntc too. 

And when I had beene in his belly, 

I would have kept fitch a jangling of the bels. 

That he fhould never have left. 

Till he caft Bels, Steeple, Church and Parifti up again: 

But if the good King Simonides were of my minde. 

Per, Simonides ? 

3 . We would purge the Land of thefe Drones, 

That rob the Bee of her honey. 

Per. How from the fenny fubj'eft of the fea, 

Thefe fifhers tell the infirmities of men. 

And from their watery Empire recollect. 

All that may men approve, or men detail. 

Peace be at your labour, honeft fifhermen. _ 

2. Honeft, good fellow, what’s that, if it be a day fits you,' 
Search out of the Kalender, and no body look after it ? 

- C z J Per, 





Pericles Prince of Tire. 

Per. May fee the Tea hath caft upon your coaft. 

2. What a drunken knave was the fea, 

To caft thee in our way. 

Per. A man whom both the waters and the winde. 

In that vaft Tennis-Court, hath made the Ball 
For them to play upon, intreates you pitty him : 

He askes of you, that never ufde to beg. 

1. No friend, cannot you beg ? 

Heer’s them in our Country of Greece , 

Gets more with begging, than we candoe with Working’ 

2 . Canft thou catch any Filhes then ? 
v Per. I never praftiz'd it. 

2 . Nay then tnou wilt ftarve fure ; for heere’s nothing 
to be got now-adayes, unlcffe thou canft fifh for’t. 

Per. What I have beene,I have forget to knowj 
But what I am, want teaches me to thinke on : 

A man throngd up with cold, my veines are chill. 

And have no more of life, than may fuffice 
To give my tongue that heate to aske your helpe; 

Which if you lhall refufe, when I am dead. 

For that lam a man, pray fee me buried. 

i Die ke-tha, now gods forbid, I have a gowne heere, come 
put it on, keepe thee warme : now afore me a hanfome fellow : 
Come, thou lhalt goe home, and wee’l have fieffi for all dayift 
for falling dayes and more j or Puddings and Flap- jacks, and 
thou {halt be welcome. 

Per. I thanke you fir. 

a . Hearke you, my friend, You faid you could not beg. 

Per.T did but crave. 

a.But crave ? then He turne craver too. 

And lo I ihall icape whipping. ; ■ -.-v-’ . 

Per. W hy, are all your beggers whipt then ? 

2. Oh not all, my friend, not all : for if all your beggers were 
whipt, I would wifh no better office, than to be Beadle. But Ma- 
iler, lie goe draw the Net. 

PeK How well this honeft mirth becomes their labour ? 
i . Hearke you hr, doe you know where ye arc? 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

/Vr.NotwelL 

i I tell you , this is called P ant apoles. 

And our Kin^ the good Symonides 

Per. The good King Symonides doe you call him 

i . I fir, and he deferves fo to be call’d. 

For his peaceable raigne, and good government. 

Per. He is a happy King, fince he gaines from 
His Subje&s, the name of good, by his government. 

How farre is his Court diftant from this fhore? ... 

i. Marry fir halfe a dayes journey: and lie tell you, he hath a 

fiire daughter, and to morrow is her birth-day,. and there arc 
Princes and Knights come from all parts of the world, toluft 
and Turney for her love. 

Per. Were my fortunes equall to my defires, 

I could wjifh to make one there. 

1 , O fir, things muft be as they may : and what a man 
cannot get, he may lawfully deale for his wives foule. 

Enter the two Eijher-men, drawing up a Net . 

2, Helpe, Mafter, helpe, hecre’s a fiih hangs in the Net, like a 
poore mans right in the law, twill hardly come out. Ha bats 
on’t, tis come at laft, and tis turnd to a rufty Armour, 

Per. An Armour, friends, 1 pray you let me fee it. j 

Thankes Fortune, yet that after all crofles. 

Thou giveft me fomewhat to repairs my felfe : 

And though it was mine own part of my heritage. 

Which my dead father did bequeathe me. 

With this ftrift charge, even as he left his life : 

Keepe it, ray ‘ Pericles , it hath beenc a Afield 
Twixt me and death : and pointed to this Brayfe : 

For that it faved me j keepe it in like neceflity : 

The which the gods proteft thee. Fame may defend thee; 

It kept where I kept, I fo dearely loved it, 

Till the rough Seas (that fpares not any man j 
Tookc it in rage, though calm’d hath given’t againc ; 

I thanke thee for’t, my fhipwrack now’s ho ill. 

Since I have here ray fathersgift in’s wtlf. -• „ • : 

c 3 J.Whae 







Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

r. What tneane you fir? . • 

Per. To beg of you (kinde friends ) this coate of worth. 

For ic was fometime Target to a King, 

I know it by this marke : he loved me dearely. 

And for his fake, I wifh the having of it : , 

And that you’d guide me to your Soveraignes Court, 

Where with it I may appeare a Gentleman; _ 

And ifthat ever my low fortune’s better, 
lie pay your bounties ; till then reft your deb ter. 

. i. Why wilt thou turney for the Lady ? 

Per. lie (hew the vertue I have borne in Armes. 
i . Why take it, and the gods give thee good an’t, ^ 

2. But hearke you my friend,t’ was we that made up this gar- 
ment through the rough frames of the waters; thereare ccrtaine 
condolements, certaine vailes ; I hope fir, if you thrive, you’ l re- 
member from whence you had them. 

'Per. Beleeve it I will ; 

By your furtherance I am doathd in Steele, 

And fpightof all the rupture of the fea. 

This Iewell holds his building on my arme : 

Vnto thy value I will mount my felfe, 

Vpon a Courfer, whofe delight fteps. 

Shall make the gazer joy to fee him tread ; 

Onely (my friend) I yet am unprovided of a paire of Bafcs,’ 

2. Wee’l fure provide, thou (halt have 
My beft gowne to make thee a paire ; 

And lie bring thee to the Court my felfe. 

Per. Then honour me but a Goale to my will. 

This day lie rife, cjr elfe adde ill to ill. 

Enter Simonides with attendants , and Thaifa. 

King* Are the Knights ready to begin the Triumph ? 
i. Lord. They are my Liege, and ftay your comming. 

To prefent themfelves. 

King. Returne them, we are ready, and our daughter , 

In honour of whofe birth, thefc triumphs are. 

Sits here like beauties chiide, whom Nature gat. 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre* 

For men to fee, and feeing wonder at £ _ 

Thai. Itpleafeth you (my royall father) to - p 
Vv commendations great, whofe merits lefle, 

M &Tfsfitit fhould be fo j for Princes are 
A modell which heaven makes like it felfe . 

As Iewels lofe their glory, if neglefted. 

So Princes their Renownes if not relpectea : _ 

Tis now your honour (Daughter) to entertaine 
The labour of each Knight, m his device, 

Thai, Which to preferve mine honour , lie perrorme. 

' Thefirft Knight pajfes by. 

Kin?. Who is thefirft, that doth preferrehimlelte. 

Thai. A Knight of Sparta (my renowned father) 

'And the device he beares upon his fhield. 

Is a blacke Ethyope reaching at the Sunne j 
The word'; Lux tua vita mihi. if 

1 King. He loves you well, thatholds his life of you. 

The fecond Knight. 

who is the fecond, that prefents liimfelfe ? 
r Tha. A Prince of Af4cedon( my royall Father) 

'And the device he beares upon his Shield, 

Is an armed Knight, that’s conquered by a Lady. 

The Motto thus in . Spanifh. P»e Per doleera kee per for] a. 

The third Knight. 

King. And what’s the third ‘ 

Thai. The third of Antioch ; and his device, 

A wreathe of Chivalry : the word. Me P empty prov exit apex. 
The fourth Knight . 

King. What is the fourth ? 

Thai, A burning Torch that’s turned upfide downe ; 

The word ; ,-ifui. me a/it me extinguit. 

King. Which flie wes that beauty hath his power and will, 
|Which can as well enflame, as it can kill* 

The fift Knight, 

Thai. The fift, an hand ffivironed with clouds. 

Holding out gold, that’s by the touch-ftone tride ; 

Jhg 



renews rnnee oj jyre» 

The Motto thus : sic JpeBanda fides. 

The fixt Knight, 

King. And what’s the fixt and laft, the which the Knight hi®, 
felfe with fueb a gracef ull courtefie delivered ? 

Thai. He feemes to be a ftranger : but his Prefent is 
A withered Branch, that’s oncly greene at top ; 

The Motto, In hac jpe vivo , 

King. A pretty morrall ; from the deje&ed (late wherein hee 
is, he hopes by you his fortunes yet may fiouriih. 

1 . Lord. He had need meane better than his outward (hew can 
any way fpeake in his juft commend : For by his rufty out-fide, 
heappeares to have pradifed more the Whipftocke, than the 
lance. 

2 . Lord. He well may be a ftranger, for he comes to an honord 
triumph ftrangely furniiht. 

5 . Lord. And on let purpofe let his armour raft 
V ntill this day, to (co wre it in the duft. 

King. Opinion’s but a foole, that makes us (can 
The outward ha bite, by the inward man. 

But (lay, the knights are comming. 

We will with-draw into the Gallery. 

"Great Jhoutes i and all cry, The meane Kinght, 

Enter the King and Knights from Tilting. 

King. Knights, to fay you’r welcome, were fuperfiuous.’ 
f place upon the volume of your deeds. 

As in a Title page, your worth in armes ; 

Were more than you expeft, or more than’s fit. 

Since every worth in (hew commends it felfe : 

Prepare for mirth, for mirth comes at a feaft. 

Y ou are Princes and my guefts, 

Thai, But you my Knight and gueft. 

To whom this wreathe of vi&ory I give. 

And crowne you King of this daves happineffe. 1 
Per. Tis more by fortune (Lady) than by merit. 1 
Kmg. Call it by what you will, th&day is yours. 

And hcere, I hope, is none that envio* it : 




f melts Trim of Tyre. 

Infra!* an Artift, Art hath thus decreed, 

3e fome good, but others to exceed, _ 

IXu her laboured fcholler : come Queeneof th feaft, 

for (daughter) fo you are, here take your place . 

Martiall the reft, as they deferve their g rac ^ 
m Kniohts . We are honoured much by good Simonides. ^ 
Kin?. Your prefence glads our dayes, honour we love. 
For who hates honour, hates the gods above, 

CMarJh. Sir, yonder is your place. 
q>er. Some other is more fit. 
i .Knight. Contend not fir, for we are gentlemen, 
Thatneither in our hearts, nor outward eyes, 

Envie the great, nor doe the low defpife. 

You are right courteous Knights. 

King. Sit, fit, fit* ^ 

By love (l wonder) that is Kmg of thoughts, 

Thefe Cates refill me, he not thought upon. 

Thai. By luno ( that is Qiecne of Marriage) 

All Viands that I eate doe ieeme unfavory, 

Wilhing him my meate : furc he is a gallant gentleman.' 
Kin ?. Hee’s but a country gentleman : has done no more . 
Than other Knights have done, has broken a ftaffe, 

Orfo : letitpafle. 

Thai. To me he feemes Diamond to Glaffc. 

Per. Yon King’s to me, like to my fathers pifture. 

Which tels me in that glory once he was. 

And Princes fat like ftars about his Throne^ T 
And he the Sunne, for them to reverence j 
None that beheld him, but like lefler lights, 

Did vaile their Crowncs to his fupremacy ; 

Where now his funne like a Glo-vvorme in the night, 

The which hath fire in darknelfe, none in light .* 

Whereby I fee that time’s the King ofmen* 

For hee’s their Parents, and he is their grave. 

And gives them what he will, not what they crave. 

King. What, are you merry Knights ? 

Knight s . W ho can be other in this r oyall prefencep . 




- — ^ 













Pericles Wince of Tyre! 

King, HeerCj with a cup that’s itar’d unto the brim} 

As you doe love, fill to your Miftrefle lips, 

W e drinke this health to you. 

Knights. W e thanke yonr Grace. 

King. Y et paufe a while ; yon Knight doth fit too melancli 0 ],c 
As if the entertainementin our Court, J> 

Had not a fhew might countervaile his worth : 

Note it not you, Thaifa ? 

Thai. W hat is’t to me my father ? 

King . O attend my daughter; - 
Princes in this, fhould live like godsabove, 1 
Who freely give to every one that comes to honour them ? 
And Princes not doing fo, are like toGnats, 

W hich make a found, but kiid, are wondered at : 

Therefore to make his enterance more fyveet, 

Heere, fay we drinke this (landing boule of wine to hiftfi 
Thai. Alas my father, it befits not me, 

V nto a ftranger Knight to be fo bold. 

He inay my proffer take for anoffencej - * ' . v! 

Since men take womens gifts fopimpudence.' 

King. How ? doe as X bid you,' or yohTmdvemeelfe.' 
Thai. Now by the gods, h£co‘Uld liorpleafe me better. 
King. And furthermore tell him, we defire to know of him 
Of whence he is, his name and Parentage. 

Thai. The King my father (fir) hath-dranketo vouj 
Ter. I thanke him.- 

Thai. Wifiiing it fo much blond unto youriife, - ■ ! - 

Ter. I thanke both him and you, arid pledge him ffedfyv 
Thai. And further he defires’to know of you, 

Cf whence you are. your name and 'parentage. 

Per. A gentle man of Tyre , my name Pencils - 
My education beene in Arts and Armcs. : 

Who looking for adventures in the world. 

Was by the rough feaes reft of (Lips and men,’ ' - n 

And afeer fctp-wrack-e, driven upon this fhore 
1 has He thankes your Grace j names himfelfe Terides , 
Agentleatan of Tyre , who onely by misfortune ofthe feas, 

J3?rdr 



r 



Pericles Prime of Tyre! 

Bereft of (hips and men, call on the (here; 

King. Now by the gods Ipitty his misfortune^ 

And will awake him from his melancholy. 

Come gentlemen, we fitto6 long on trifles, ^ 
And wade the time, which lookes for other revek,’ 
Even in your armours as you are addreft* 

Will well become a Souldiers dance s 
I w iU not have excufe, with faying that 
Lowd muficke is too harlh for Ladies heads. 

Since they love men in Armes, as well as beds. 

They dance. 

So, this was well asked, t’ was fo well performde. 
Come fir, hcere’s a Lady that wants breathing too 
And I have heard you Knights of Tyre„ 

Are excellent in making Ladies trip. 

And that their meafures are as excellent 
Per. In thofe that praftife them, they are (my Lord) 
King. O that’s as much, as you would be denied 
Gfyonrfairecourtefie :unclafpe,undafpc. * 

They dance. 

Thankes gentlemen to all • all have done well. 

But you the beft : Pages and Lights, to conduft 
Thele Knights unto their feverall Lodgings j 

.Yours fir, we have given order be next oar ow;ne.’ 

Per. I am at your Graces pleafure. ~ 

King. Princes, it is too late to talke of love; 

Andthat’s the markel know you levell at : 

Therefore each one betake him to his reft, 

To morrow, all for fpeeding doe their beftj 

T 

Enter Hellicanes and Efcanes ! 

Hell NoEfianes, know this of me/ 

Ar.tiochus from incell lived not free : 

For which the mod high gods not minding : 

longer to with-hold the vengeance that 
I hey had in ftore, due to this hayrtous 
- a P ltaI l offence j even in the height and pride 

Dt 




OS 
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Per kies Prince of Tyre*: 

Of all his glory, when he was feated in 
A Chariot of an ineftimable value, and his daughter 
With him ; a fire from heaven came apd fhnveld 
Vp thofe bodies even to loathing,for they fo ItunKe, 

That all thofe eyes addor’d them ere -their fall, 

Scorne now their hand fhould give them buriah. 

E femes, It was very ftrange. _ 

Hell. And yet but juft ice ; for though this King we re great a . 
His greatneffe was no guard to barre heavens {haft. 

By finne had his reward. 

Efean. Tis very true. 

Enter two or three Lords . 
j . Lord. See. not a man in private conference. 

Or counfell, hath refpeft with him but he. 

2 . Lord. It {hall no longer greeve without reproofed 

3. Lord, And curft be he that will not fecond it. 

j . Lord. Follow me then : Lord Hellicaue , a word. 

Hell, with me ? and welcome, happy day my Lords. 

1 .Lord. Know that our griefes are rifen to the top. 

And now at length they over-flow their bankes. 

Hell. Y our griefes, for what ? 

W rong not your Prince you love. 

1. Lord. Wrong not your felfe then, noble He!licm i 
But if the Prince doc live, let us falute him. 

Or know what ground’s made happy by his breath ; 

If in the world he live, wee’l feekehimout s 
If in his grave he reft, wee’l finde him there. 

And be refolv’d, he lives to governe us : 

Or dead, give’s caufe to morne his Funerall, 

And leave us to our free Election. 

2 Lord, w hofe death indeed: the ftrongeft in our cenfurc^ 
And knowing this Kingdome is without a head. 

Like goodly buildings left without a Roofe, 

Soone fall to mine ; your noble felfe. 

That beft knowes how to rale and how to raigne^ 

W s thus fobmitunto our Soveraignc. . 



r 



Pericles Prime ef Tyre. 

Omes. Live noble Hellican 
' Hell. Try honours caufe ; forbeare your luftrages 5 
Ifthat you love Prince Pericles , forbeare, 

/Take 1 your wiftv.T leape into the feas. 

Where’s hourely trouble, for a minutes eafe) 

A twelve-moneth longer, let me entreate you. 

To forbeare the abfence of your King; 

If in which time expirde, he not rcturne, * 

I {hall with aged patience beare your yoke. 

But if I cannot win you to this love, 

Goe fearch like Nobles, like noble Subje< 5 Fs, 

And in your fearch /pend your adventrous worth, 

W horn if you finde, and winne unto returne. 

You {hall like Diamonds fit about his Crowne. 

1 . Lord. To wifedome, hee’s a foole that will not yecld. 

And fince Lord He Ilk an en joyneth us, 

We with our travels will endevor. 

Hell. Then you love us, we you, and wee’I clafpe hands, 
WhenPeeres thus knit, a Kingdome ever ftands. 

Exit- 

Enter the King reading of a Letter, at one doorc, 
and the Knights meete him, 

3 . Knight. (Sood morrow to the good Simonides. 

.Knights, from my daughter, this I let you know. 

That for this twelve-month, ftieel’l not undertake 
A married life : her reafon to her felfe is onely knowne, 

.Which from her by no meanes can I get. 
s. Knight May wenot get acceffe to her (my Lord) 

King. Faith by no meanes, (he hath fo ftriftly 
Tyed her to her Chamber, that tis impoflible : 

One twelve Moones more fhee’l weare Dianaes livery z : 

This by the eye of Cinthia hath {hee vowed, • 

And on her V irgin honour will not breake. 

T f n, ght. Loth to hid farwell, we take our leases* •• Exit. 

So, they arc well difpatchr. 

Now to my daughters Letter; {betels me here, , 

Shee 1 wed the ftronger-Knighr, 

S ^ Os 
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Pericles Prince a/Ty^ei 

Or never more to view nor day nor light. 

Tis well Miftris,your choife agrees with mine, 

I like that well : nay how abfblute fiiee's in it. 

Not minding whither I diflike or no. 

Well, I doe commend her choyfe, and will no longer 
Have it be delayed : loft, heere he comes, 

1 mull diflembie it. 



■fins: 

jtoyou^ 



Enter Pericles, ] 

C ^ er ’ AH Fortunes to the good Simonides. 

To you as much : Sir, I am beholding 
For your fweet mulicke this laft night : 

; P rote ^> m Y cares were never better fed 

lath fuch delightfull pleafing harmony. 

Per. It is your graces pleafare to commend.' i . 
Notmy defect. . ‘ bf 

Kty.. Sir, you are Mufickes Mailer. 

\j!- T h e worft ®f all her fchollers (my good Lord) 

..f. m &- Let me aske you one thing; 
yVhat doe you thinke of my daughter,fir ?■ 

*■*?; A mod vertuous Princcfle. 
p «?• And ftce’s faire too, is hie not ? • 
yf** A * 3 day in Summer, wondrous faire, 
p m y Daughter thinkes very well of you, 

i fo well, that you mull be her Mater, 

bt y T Scfa fr therefore looke to it. 
{-Z'/cl ! n T rthy t0 be her Schoole-mafter. 

tbl l! keS n ° C f ° ; P erufc this writ ing elfe. 

Oh feeke not to mtrapme gracious Lord, 

Aflranger and diftrelfed gentleman, 

BuS^^S y0Urdl " ght “- 

^ndSSJ , S e W “ £htm i' d, ' ush ^ 

Per. By the gods have not ; never did thought 



•j *.:■ 



Of 



peruses Prince of Type* 

Of my levy offence ; nor never did my a&ions 
yet commence, a deed might gaineher lov-e : 

Or your difpleafure. 

King. Traitor, thou lyeft . • 

Per. Traitor ? 

King. Ltraitor. 

Per. Even in his-throate; unlelfe it be a King, 

That cals me traitor, Ireturnethelie. , ;.. r , 

King. Now by the gods I doe applaud his courage. 

Per. My actions are as noble, as my thoughts,- 
That never relliiht of a bafe difeent s 
I came unto your Court for honours caufe, h 

And not to be a Rebell to her date : 

And he that other wife accounts of me. 

This fword fhall proove, hee’s honours enemie. 

King. No ? here comes myi daughter, fhe can wkneffe it. 

Enter .Thaifa. 

Per. Then as you are as vertuous, as faire/ . 

Refolve your angry father, if my tongue 
Did ere folicite, or my hand fubferihe 
To any fillable that made love to you ? 

That. Why fir, ifyou had, who takes offence.- 
At that would make me glad ? 

King. Yea- Miftris, are you fo peremptory l 
I am glad of it-with all my heart, JJide,, 

Ite tame you, He-bring.youin fubje&ion* 

Will you, not having my confent, • v . 

Bellow your love and yojir.affe&ions, 

Vpon a ftranger? who for ought I know, A fide'. 

May be ( nor can I thinke the contrary ) 

As great in bloud as I my fetfe. - * : 

Therefore heare you miftreffe, either frame • 

Yoar will to mine • and you fir, heare you. 

Either be tuTd by me, or lie make yoaLis - 

; : - 

_ ps muft leak it too : aad being joynd$ f ' 



” Vtrides prince of Tyre. 

lie thus your hopes deftroy, and for further gnefe* 

God give you joy ; what are you both pleated , 

Thai. Y es, if you love me fir. 

Per. Even as my life, or bloud that fofters it. 

King. What are you both agreed ? 

Amb. Yes, if it pleafe your Majefty. 

King. It pleafeth me fo well, that I will fee you wed. 

And then with what hafte you can, get you to bed. 

Enter Gower. 

Now yfleepe flaked hath the rout. 

No dm but fnores about the houle. 

Made lowder by the ore-fe bead. 

Of this mod pompous marriage feaft : 

The Cat with eyne of burning coale. 

Now couches from rhe Moulds hole ; 

And Cricket fing at the Ovens mouth. 

Are the blither for their drouth : 

Hymen hath brought the Bride to bed, 

Where by the Ioffe of raayden-head, 

A babe is moulded, by attent. 

And time that is fo briefly fpent. 

With your fine fancies quaintly each. 

What’s dumbe infaew, lie plaine with fpeech. 

Enter Pericles and Simonides at one doore with attendants ,<* mj[en. 
ger meetes them, kneel es, and gives Pericles a letter Pericles 
(bewesit Simonides , the Lords kneele to him; then enter Thayfa 
with child, with Lychorida a Nurfe,the King Jhewes her the Let- 
ter, floe rejoyces : Jhe and Pericles take leave of her father, and 
depart. 

By many a dearne and painefnlt pearch 
Of Pericles, the carcfull fearch. 

By the foure oppofing Crignes, 

W bich the world together joynes. 

Is made with all due diligence, 

That horfe and faile, and high expence. 

Can deed the queft at laft from Tyre, Fame 



Pericles Prince of Tyrel 



Of HeUicantu would fet on 
Thecrowne dfTyre, but :he Will none,, 
Themutany, he there haftes t oppreffc. 

Saves to them, if King 1**^" 

Come not hopie in twice fix Mooncs, 

He obedient to their doomes 

Will take the Crowne : the fum or this 

Brought hither to Pentapolis, 

Irony fhed the Regions round. 

And every on with claps can found. 

Our heyre apparent; is a King : 

Who dream pt l who thought or fuchatrung 
Briefe, he muff hence depart to Tyre, 

His Queene with childe, makes her defire 3 
Which who fhall croffe along to goc. 

Omit we all their dole and woe : 

Lychorida her Nurfefhe takes. 

And fo to fea ; then vcflell (hakes. 

On Neptune s billow, halfe the floud. 

Hath their Keele cut : but fortune mov’d 
Varies againc, thegriflec North 
Difgorges fuch a tempeft forth. 

That as a Ducke for life that drives. 

So up and downe the poore Chip dives s 
The Lady fhreekes, and well-a-ncere, 

Both fall in travaile with her feare : 

And what enfues in this felfe florae : 

Shall for it felfe, it felfe perforate s 
I nill relate, a&ion may 
Conveniently the reft convay ; 

Which might not ? what by me is told. 

In your imagination hold : 




E 



rnnst uj 'iyn^ 

This Stage, the Ship upon whofe Decke, v 

The Seas toft Pericles , appeares to fpeakc. s ' 

Enter Pericles on Shipboard. 

Per . The god of this great vaft, rebuke thefe {urges 
Which wafh both heaven and hell, and thou that haft 
Vpon the windes command, binde them in Braffe, 

Having cald them from the deepe, O ftill 
Thy dearning dreadfoll thunders, daily quench 
Thy nimble fulpherous flafoes ; Oh how Lichorida ? 

How does my Queene ? then ftorme venomoufly. 

Wilt thou fpeat all thy felfe? the. Seamans whittle 
Is a whifper In the eares of death* 

Vnheard Lichorida ? Lucina, oh / * 5 

Divineft patronefle, and my wife, gentle 
Tothofethatcry by night, convey thy Deity 
Aboard our daunting Boat, madefwift the pangs 
Ot my Queejies travailes. Now Lichorida. 

Entex Lychorida. 

Lychor . Heere is a thing too y ong for fuch a place,’ 

Who if it had conceit, would die, as I am like to do : ' 

Take in your armes this peece ofyour dead Queene, 

Per. How ? how Lychorida ?. 

Lychor. Patience good firjdpe not affift the ftorme, 

Heere s all that is left living of your Queene ; 

A little daughter, for the fake of it 
Be manly and take comfort. 

Per. O you gods l 

Why doe you make us love your goodly gifts : 

And fnatch them ftraight away 

We here below ; recall not what we give. 

And therein may ufe honour with you. 

Lychor Patience good fir, even for this charge^ 

Per. Now milde may be thy life. 

Tor a moftblufterous bird hath never Babe s 
Quiet and gentle thy conditions. : 

For thou art the rudelieft welcome to this worlds 

That 
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pertcles Printt bf Tyre. 

That fever was Princes childe •• happy what followcs, 

Thrni haft as chiding a Nativity, . , 

As Fire, a ire Water, Earth, and heaven can make, 

To harold thee from the wombe : 

'Fven it the fird; th v loflc is more than can . 

Thy porcage quite, with all thou canft finde here s 
Now the good gods throw their beft eyes upon it, j . , • . 
Enter two Saylors. * 

1. Saylor. What couragcfir ? God fave you. ^ 

per Courage enough* I doc not fcare the flaw^ , 

It hath done to me the worft : yet for the love 
[ ofthis poore infant, this ftefo new iea-farcr, 

I would it would be quiet. 

’ I . Sayl. Slac^e the bolins there; thou wilt not .Wilt: thou § - 

Blow and fplit thy felfe. , .... — 

2. Sayl. Butfca-roome, and the brine and cloudy billow 

kiffe the Moonc, I care not* 

1 . Say, Sir, your Queene mutt over board. 

The fea workes hie, the windeis lowd. 

And will not lie tillthefoip he cleared of the dead. 
per. That’s your fuperftition.’ __ 

1 . Pardon us fir j with us at Sea it hath beene ftill obferved, ’ 
And we arc ftrong in Eafterne, therefore briefly yeeld her. 

Per. As you thinke meete, for foe muft ore boordftraight, 
Moft wretched Queene. 

Lychor . Heere fbe lies fir. 

Per. A terrible child-bed haft thou had (Tny deare) 

No light, no fire, the unfriendly Elements 
Forgot thee utterly, nor have I time 
To bring thee hallo wd to thy grave, but ftraight 
Muft call thee fcarcely coffinddn oare, 

W herefore a Monument upon thy bones, 

Theayre remaining lampcs, the belching Whale, 

And humming water muft ore-whelme thy corpes . 1 
Lying with Ample fhels : Oh Lychorida. t 
Bid Neftor bring me Spices, Inke and Paper, > ’ ■■') 

Hy Casket and my Iewels, and bi&Elicander 

E z Brigg 
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Pericles Prince of Tyr el 

Bring me the Sattin Coffin ; lay the Babe 
Vpon the Pillow ; hie thee, whiles I fay 
Aprieftly farvyellto her : fodaincly, woman. 1 

2 . Sir we have a Cheft beneath the hatches, 

Caulkt and bittumed ready. 

Per. 1 thanke thee s Mariner fay, what Coafi is this ? 
a We are neere Tharfm, 

Per. Thither gentle Marriner, 

Alter thy conrfe for Tyre : when canft thou reach it? 

2 . By breake of day , if the winde ceafe. . 

"Per. O make for Thttrfut, 

There will I vifite Cleon, for the Babe 
Cannot hold out to Tyrut . there lie leave it 
At carefull nurfing : goe thy wayes good Marrineri 
He bring the body prefently . - 

Enter Lord Gerymon with a few ant, 

Cer, Thy lemon, hoe. 

Enter Phylemon. 

Thyl . Doth my. Lord call 
Cer, Get fire and meate for thefe poore mens 
It hath beene a turbulent andftormy night. 

«SVr. I have heeoe in many j but fuch a night as this, , 
Till now, I neare endured. 

Cer, Y our Mafter will be dead eare you retur ne, 

Ther’s nothing can be miniftred to nature. 

That can recover him ; give this to the Apothecary, 

And tell mehow it workes. 

Enter two Gentlemen. 

3. Gent. Good morrow. 

2 . (yent. Good morrow to your Lordfliip. 






**"; vaenuemen, wny doe you Ihrre fo early ? 
i . Gem. Sir, our lodgings ftanding bleekeupon thefea, 
ohooke as if the earth aid quake \ 

ihe very principles did feemetorend and all to topple. 
Pure furpnze. and feare, made me to leave the houfe. . 





p tricks Prince of Tyre. 

^. Cjent. That is the caufe we trouble you fo early, 

Tisnot our husbandry. 

Cer. O you fay well. _ . 

X. Gent , But I much marvaile that your i-ordfiup 
Having rich attire about you,fhould at thefe early hqurea 
Shake off the golden (lumber of repofc; tis moft Grange, 
Mature (hould be fo converfant with paine. 

Being thereto not compelled. 

Cer. I hold it ever Vertue and Cunning. 

Were endowments greater, than Noblenefle and Riches, 
Careleflc heires may the two latter darken and expend j 
But immortality attends the former. 

Making a Man a God : 

Tisknowne, IeverhaveftudiedPhyficke, * 

Through which fecret Art, by turning ore Authority, 

I have together with my pra&ife made familiar 
Tome and to ray*ide, the beft infufions that dwels 
In Vegitives, inMettals, Stones : and can fpeake of the 
Difturbancesthat Nature workes, and of her cures ; 

W hich doth give me a more content in courfe of true delight 
Then to be tfiirfty after tottering Honour^ 

Or tie my pleafurcs up in filken Bags, 

Topleafe the Foole and Death. 

a. Gent. Y our honour hath through Ephefus , 

Powred forth your charity, and hundreds call thetnfelves 
Your Creatures ; who by you have beene reftored. 

And not your knowledge, your perfonall paine,. 

But even your purfe ftill open, hath built Lord Cerimon 
Such ftrong renowne, as never (hall decay. 

Enter two or three with a Chef ’, 

Ser, So, lift there. 

C er . What's that? 

TkfriCa’ cven , n ? w did th f fea tofleup upon our (liore 
1 ms Cheit ; tis of foine wracke. 

Cer. Set it downe, let us lookeupon it. v - 
2 » Gent, Tis like a Coffin, fir. 

E « ; 
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Pericles Prince' of Tyre, 

. Cer. What ere it be, tis wondrous heavy • 

Wrench it open ftraight : 

If the feas ftomacke be ore-charg’d with gold, 

Tis a good conftraint of Fortune it belches upon us l 
2 . 6W, Tis fo, iriy Lord. 

Cer, How clofe tis caulkt and bottomd, did the fea cad it jjh? 
Ser, I never law fo huge a biilow fir, as toft it upon fhore, ' 
Cer. Wrench it open ; it fmels moft fweetly in my fence.* 

2 . (font. A delicate Odour. 

Cer, As ever hit my noftrill : fo up with it. 

Oh you moft potent gods ! what’s heare, a Coarfe ? 
2.<7(»«t.Moft ftrange. 

C cr. Shrovvded in cloth of ftate, balmdandentreafured 
W ich full bags of fpices, a Pafporr to Apollo, - ----- 

Perfeft n?e in die Characters, 

Here I give to mderftand, 

Jfere this Coffin drive a land • 

1 King Pericles have loft 

This fftueene, worth all ear rKundaine coft * 

Who finds her, give her burying. 

She was the daughter of a King o 
.Z? eftdes this treafurefor a fee. 

The gods requite his charitie. 

If thou lived Pericles, thou haft a heart 
That even crackes for woe this chanc’d to night. 

2 . Gent. Moft likely Sir, 

Cer. Nay certainely to night, for looke how frefh flic looked 
They were too rough, that threw her in the fea. 

Make a fire within, fetch hither all my boxes in my Clofet, 
Death may ufurpe on Nature many houres. 

And yet the fire of life kindle againe the ore-pceft fpirits. 

I heard of an Egyptian that had nine houres beeae dead, 

Who was by good appliance recovered. 

Enter one with Napkins and Fire, 

.Well faid, well faid, the fire and cloathes, 

‘ ! The 



The rough and wofull muficke that we have, 

Caufe it to found I befeech you : 
yhe yiall once more ; how thou ftirreft thon blocke ? 

The muficke there : I pray you give her aire j 
Gentlemen this Queene will live. 

Nature awakes a warme breath out of her ; 

She hath not bcene entranc’d aboue five houres, _ 

Ste how (hee gins to blow into lifes flower againe.’ 

1. Gent, The heavens through you, encreafe our wonder 
And fets up" your fame for ever. . 

Cer. Shcfeis alive, behold her eye-lids. 

Cafes to thofe heavenly jewels which 'Pericles hath loft. 
Begin to part their fringes of brightgold'. 

The Diamonds of a moft praifed water doth appeare. 

To make the. world twice rich, live, and make us weeper 
To heare your, fate, faire creature, rare as you feeme to be, 1 
Shee moves. 

Thai O deare r Dlana, where am I ? where’s- my Lord ? 
What world is this? 

2 . Gent. Is not this ftrange ? " 
i.Gent.lAoft rare. 

Cer, Hufh (my gentle neighbour) lend me your hands; 
To the next chamber beare her, getlinnen ; * 

Now this matter muft be lookt too, for the’rclapfe 
Ismortall : come, come, and Efculapius guide us. 



They carry her away. 



Exeunt Omnes\ 



Enter 'Pericles at Tharfus, with Cleon, and'Diomria. 

Moft honoured Cleon, \ muft needs be «6ne. 

My twelve months are expirde, and Tyre ftands. 

In a peace you and your Lady take fro-; heart 
All thankefulneffe. The gods make up tdfe reft upon you; 

^ ° ur Awakes of fortune, though they haunt you r 
Mortally, yet glance fiill wondringly on us, 

y™ W k ^/weetQneene • that the ftrift fates had pleafed 

Y pi? w ° Ugbt h ? r hlt , her t0 havc blcft mine eyes with her, ' 
Fer ‘ We cannot but obey the powers above 

CoukL 
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ferities Prince of Tyre. 

Could I' rage and rore as doth the lea {he lies in* 

Y et the end muft be as tis : my gentle babe A Parina v 
Whom (tor {he was borne at Sea ) 1 have named fo. 

Here, I charge your charitie with all j leaving her 
The infant of your care, befeeching you to give her 
Princely training, that {he may be mannerd as {he is borne* 

Cleon. Feare not (my Lord ) butthinke your Grace, 

Thac fed my Country with your Come ; for which. 

The peoples prayers daily fall upon you, muft in your child 
Be thought on, if ncgleft {hould therein make me vita 
The common body by you reliev’d, 

W ould force me to my duty : but if to that. 

My nature neede a fpurre, the Gods revenge it 
Vpon me and mine, to the end ofgeneration. 

Per. I belecve you, your honour and your goodneffe. 

Teach me toot without your voWes, till fhe be married, 
Madame, by bright JAiarn, whom we honour. 

All unfifterd {hall this heire of mine remaine. 

Though I {hew will in’ t j fo I take my leave : • 

Good Madame, make me bleffed, in your care 
In bringing up my childe. 

I have one my felfe,who {hall not be mote deere to my 
refped then yours, my Lord. 

‘Per. Madame, my thankes and prayers. 

Cleon. W ce*i bring your Grace to the edge of the Ihore, then 
give you up to the masked Neptune , and the gentleft windesof 
heaven. 

Per. I will embrace your offer, come deereft Madame, 

O no tearcs Lychorida , no teares,looke too your little Miftrcs,on 
• whofe grace you may depend hereafter •• come my Lord. 

Enter Cerytjtonand Thai fa 

Cer. Madame, this Letter, and fome certainc Iewels, 

Lay with you in your Coffer, which are at your command : 
Know you the Character f 

Thai. It is my Lords, that I was {hipt at fea,I will remember, 
even on my learning time : but whether there delivered, by the 

holy 



Per idee Pdttce 

Mv cods,! cannot rightly fay:but lin« King 

kllorih neerc (hall fccagame.a v«thl%cry wiH ItakC n* 

to, and never more have joy. ' , , 

Cer. Madam, if this you purpofe as ye ipeake 3 
Tianaes Temple is not diftant farre, - ^ > 

Where you may abide till your date expire., 

Moreover if you pleafe, a Neece cf mine. 

Shall there attend you. • 

Thai. My recompence is thankes. that’s all, 
yet my. good will is great, though the gift finals. 

Enter Gower. : 

Gower. Imagine Pericles aitiude 
Welcomd and letted to his ownedefire ; 

His woeful 1 Queene wefeaveat Eploefia^ 

Vnto ‘Diana there’s a V otariffe* 

Now to Marina bend your mindc. 

Whom our fall growing feene muw: findc 
At Thar fits, and by Cleon traind 
In mufickes letters, who hath gaind . — 

Of education all the grace cr'ir 

Which makes hie both the art and place 
Of generall wonder i but alacke 
Thatmonfter Envy oft the wracfcc 
Of earned praife, CMarinas life 
Seeke to take off by treafons knife, 1 
And in this kinde, our Cleon hath 

If 



)yy. 




A light 

Hight Philoten i and it is fak! 

For certaine in our ftory, ftie 
W ould ever with Marina be. 

Beet when they weavde the fleded filke£ 

W ith fingers long, fmall, white as milkei. 

Or when {he would, with fharpe needle wound* 
The Cambricke which fhe made more found 
»y hurting it, or when too’th Lute 
She fung and made the night bed mutes 

F 



1 jCr« T 



t or, . 
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Pericles trlnfo tfTynl 

Thatfiill records within one, or when 
She would with rich and conftanc pen^ 

Vailetoher Miftrefle Dian ftill. 

This 'Phyloten com ends in skill 
With abfolute Morina : fo . 

The Dove of 'Paphos might with the eroWj 
Vie feathers white, Marina gets 
All praifes, which are paide as debts ^ 

'And not as given s 'this io darkes 
Jn phytoten all gra c-full marke&j - ' ] 

That Cleons wife wuh envie rare, ' 

A prcfent murderer doesprepare 
For good LMarimxhit her daughter 
Might ftand peerelefle by this flaughter. 

The fooner her vile thoughts to ftead s 
Lychorida our Nurfe is dead, 

'And curled Dionfeia hath ' 

The pregnant inftrument of wrath.' 

Preft for this blow, the unbome event, 

I do commend to your content. 

Only I carried winged Time, 

Pofte on the lame feete of my,rime> U; 

Which never could I fo convey, 

Vnlefie your thoughts went on my Way . 

*Dionhia doth appeare, 

W ith Leonine a murderer." Sxlt] 

Enter DiowsJa and Leonine] ' 

Dion, Thy oath remember, thou haft fwortie to do it, tis burs 
blow, which never ftiall be know»e,thou canft notdo a thing in 
the world fo foone, to yeeld thee fo much profite,let not confci- 
cnee which is but cold, in flaming thy love bofome, enflamc 
too nicely ; nor let pitty, which even women have caft off, melt 
thee, but be a feuldiour to thy purpofe. 

Leon, I w ill doo’t but-yet (he is a goodly creature. 

*L>ion. The fitter then the gods fhould have her, 
ft* comes weeping for her onely Miftrefle death,' 

_ TJob 

l— " 
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Pericles tmu tf Tyre} \ 

Thou aft refolv’d ? 

^ Leon. I am refolym 

VnterClfamamth a basket of Flowers. 1 

'tMar. No, I will robbe Tellm of her weede, to fteew thy, 
-orSene ^ith Flowers s the ycllowes, bfewes, the purple, Yto- 
lets and Marigolds, fhall as a Carpet hang upon t 
while Summer dayesdothlaft. Aye me poote maide, bvne ua 
f tempeft, when my mother dide ; this world to me is like* 

How chance my daughter is not with you ? 

Doe not confumc ycur bloua with lorrowing. 

You have a Nurfe of me. Lord how yoar favour's 
Chang, d with this unprofitable woe t .... , 

Come give me your flowers, ere the fea marre it, * 

[Walke with Leonine , the ayre is quicke there. 

And it pierces and- fharpens the ftomacke 5 _ 

Come Leonine take her by the arme, walke with her; 

L Mar. No I pray you, He not bereave you of your fervanc; 

Dion. Come, come, I love the King your father, and your 
felfe, with more than forraine heart ; we every day expeft hms 

•0 a S rt If AllH DnlMrr/\M Oil 





your beft courfes. Go X pray you, walke and be chearefull once 
againe ; referve that excellent complexion, which did fteafethc 
eyes of young and old. 

Care not for me, X can goe home alone . 

Mar, well, I will goe, but yet I have no delire to it] 

Dion, Come, come,I know ’tis good for you : 

W alke halfe-an houre Leonine , at the feaft. 

Remember what I have faid. 

Leon, X warrant you Madam. ’ _ 

'Dion. He leave you my fweet Lady, for a while: pray walke 
foftly, doe not heate your bloud $ What, I muft have a- care of 
you, 



■F * 
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Pericles Prince 'of ‘Tyre '. 

Mar. My thankes fwecc Madame. Is the winde Wefterly that 
blowes? 

Leon, South- weft. 

Mar . When I was borne, the winde was North. 

.£<?<?«. Wall fo£-- h r - 

Mar. My father, as Nurfe faith, did never feare, but cried? 
good lea-men to the Saylers, galling hi« Kingly hands hailino 
ropes, and clalping to the Mali, endured a fea that almoft burft 
thedecke. 

Leon. When was this ? 

C\far. w hen I was borne, never was waves not winde more 
violent, and from the ladder tackle, wafhes offacanvas clymer 
ha, faith one, wilt out ? and with a dt6pping induftry they skip 
from fterne to fterr.e:fhe Boat-fwaine whittles, and :theM after 
calls and trebles their confiilion. . 

Leon. Come, fay your prayers. av- ■ ' • j . 5 

Mar, what menne you ? f . i ' 

Leon, If you requirea little fpace for prayer, Igrant it; prayi 
but be not tedious, for' the gods arequickeof eare, and I am 
fworn$ t&dofemy worke with hafte, >< ucy 

Mar. W,hy, wilt you kill ine ? jII t c.-. . . 

-^^To fatisfic my Lady. . ,-;Ji . 

M*\n i Why would.fhe have me kild now?as I can remember 
by may troth, I never did her hurt in all thy life, I never fpake 
oad word, nor did ill turne to any living creature • beleeve me 
now,I never kilda Moufe, fior hurt a- Fife: I trod upon a worme. 
onecagainft tny will, but I wept for it. How have I offended, 

kran 1 y ecid ^ er an .y profiteer my life imply 

Leon. My Commiflion is not to reafon of the deed, but doo’t. 
r r ‘ ^ ou wil not doo’t for all the world, I hope : you are 
well favoured, and your Iookes fore-lhew you have a very gen- 
tle heart, I faw you lately when you caught hurt in parting 
two that fought : good-footh it fhewd well in you, doe fo now, 

mciewesdOT* 8 ' myhfe,con:ie y° u betwcene, and fave poors 

Leonyl m fwome, and will difpatch. 

Enter 
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Pericles Prince of Tyre. 



Enter c PirAtes 9 

pirat. I • Hold villaine. 

Virat.z. A prize, a prize. 

Pirat 3. Halfe part mates, halfe part. Come lets have her a- 
hard taaMy- £Mr ^ ** 

Leon. Thefe roguing theevesferve the great Pyrate Valdes 3 
ind they have feiz ed Marina, let her goe, there’s nohopefhee 
will returne s lle fweare Ihee’s dead, and throwne into the fea, 
but Ilcfee further, perhaps they will butpleafe themfelves up- 
on her, not carry her aboard, if fhe remaine, 

Whom they have rav ilht, mull by me be fiaine» 

Enter the three Bauds. 

pander. "Boult. 

Boult. Sir. 4 

Ptnder. Search the market narrowly, Metaiine is foil of gal- 
lants, wee loft too much money this matt, by being too wench- 
ed. We were never fo much out of creatures, we have bue 
I poore three, and- they can do no more than they can do, and they 
with continuall adion, arc even as good as rotten. 

Pander-. Therefore lets have frelh ones what ere we pay for 
them, if there be not- a confcience to be ufde in every trade, wee 
&all never prolper. 

Band. Thou lak ft true, tis not our bringing up of poors ha- 
zards, as I thinke 1 have broughtfome eleven. 

Boult. I to eleven, and brought them downe againe. 

But {halt I fearch the market ? 

Baud w hat elfe man ? the ftuffe we nave, a ftrong winde will 
hlow it to peeces, they are fo pittifully fodden. 

Pander, 1 hou faift true, there’s two unwholfome in confci- 
snee, the poore Tranfilvanian is dead that lay with the little 
baggedge. 

I, fhc quickly poupt him, foee made him roaft-meate 

F 



Pericles Prince if Tyre, 

Fop wormcs. bat lie goe fearch the marker ^ 

P and' Three are foure thoufand Chickeens were as 
proportion to live quietly, and fo give over. ™ ■ 

Baud' Why, to give over l pray you ? Is it a fhsinc cori, 
when we are old? 

Band, Oh our credit comes not in like the commodity, jj 
the commodity wages not with the danger s therefore, if in oof! 
youths we could picke up fome pretty eftate, t’were not an*! 
to keepe our doore hatch’d; hefides, the fore termes weeftaml* 
upon with the gods, will be ftrong with us for giving ore, tn 
Baud, Come, other forts offend as well as we. 7* [ 

P and. As well as we, I, and better too, we offend Worfe, jig: 
ther is our profeflion any Trade, its no calling : but herccotm 
Boult. 

Enter Boult with the Piratt And Marina^ 

I 

'Boult. 'Come your wayes my matters, you fay {he’s a virgin! 
r Say l, o fir, we doubt it not. 

Boult. Matter, I have gonethrough for this peece you fee, 1 
If you like her, fo ; ifnot, I have loft my ear nett. 

Baud. Boult, ha’s fhe any qualities ? 

Boult) Shee ha’s a good face, fpeakes well, and ha’s excelfe 
good cloathes :therc is no farther neccflitie of qualities can make 
her be refufd. 

Baud. What’s her price Boult ? 

Boult. I cannot be Bated one doitof a thoufand peeeesi 
Band. w ell, follow me my mafters,you fhall have your 
ney prefently ; wife takeherin, inftruft her what fhe has to do 
that fhe may not be raw in her entertainment. 

Baud. Boult, take you themarkes of her, the colour of ha 
haire, complexion, height, age, with warrant of her virginity, 
and cry ; He that will give moft, fhall have her firft.Such a mai- 
den-head were no cheape thing, if men were as they havebeen: 
Get this done as I commandyou. 

Boult , Performance fhall follow. 

Alacke that Leonine was fo fiacke, fo flow s 
Helhould have ftrucke, not fpoke ; ■ - | 
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rertetes rnme ttf a jrc. 



■ 3 , Hi. Why weepe you pretty one > 

Mar. That I am pretty. _ _ . , 

faud. Come, the gods have done their pare in you. 

Mar. I accufe them pot. 

Baud. You are light into my hands, 

Where you are-like to live. . , _ 

tjifay. The tnoremy fault, to -{cape his hands a 

Where I was like to die. „ 

" Bank I, and you fhall live in pleafure. 



f\ 



md. Yes indeede fhall you, and tafte Gentlemen of ailfa* 
fhions. You fhall fare welt ^you fhall have the difference of all 
complexions : what de’ye flop your eares ? 

' tMav. Are you a woman? 

'Baud, What would you have me to -be, if I be not a Wo« 



man? - 

“ Mar. Anhoneft woman, or not a woman. _ _ 

Baud. Marry whip thee Gofling : I thinke I fhall fomethmg 
to do with you. Corner ye’are a young foolifh lapling, and mufl? 
be bowed as I would have ye. 
tMar, The gods defend me. 

Baud.Uk pleafe the gods to defend you by men, then men' 
shaft comfort you, men mutt feede you, men muftftirreyou up * 
Boults return’d. 



Enter Boult. 

Now fir, haft thou cride her through the Market? ^ . 

Boult. I have cride her almoft to the number of her hairfisj 
I have drawne her pi<fture with my voyce. 

Baud. ATid prethee tell me, how doft thou finde the inclina* 
don of the people, efpecially of the yongcr fort ? 

’Boult. Faith they liftend to me, as they would have hearkned 
to their fathers Teftament. There was a Spaniards mouth fo 
watered, that he went to bed to her very description. 

Baud, wee (hall have him here to morrow with his bcfl 
fofeon. 



Boult] 




j.rfrmvj j. jrx,* 

B suit. To night, to night, but Midreffc, doc you kno^ . 
French Knight that cowres i’th hams- ? 

Baud. VV ho LMounJter Verollus ? 

Boult. I, he offered to cut a caper at the proclamation, bu t t, - 
made a grone at it, and fwore he would fee her to morrow ^ 

Baud. Well, well, as for him he brought his difeafe hitL. 
here he doth but repaire it,I know he will come in our fhad 0 n' 
to fcatter his crownes in the Sunne- Vl > 

Boult. Well, if we had of every Nation a traveller, we 
lodge them with this figne. m 

Baud. Pray you come hither a while, you have Fortunes com 
ming upon you, marke me, you mud feeme to doe that fearek 
ly, which you commit willingly, depife profite, where you 
have mod gaine, to weepe that you live as you doe, makes titty 
in your lovers feidome, but that pitty begets you a goodopini. 
on, and that opinion a meere profite. , ~ * 

Mar. I underdand you not. 

Boult. Q take her home Midrefle,ta'ke her home,thefe blufhej 
of hers mud be quencht with feme prefent pr&ftife, 

Mari. Thou faid true y faith, fo they mud, for your Bride 
goes to that with (hame, which is her way to goe with war. 
rant. 

Boult. Faith fome do, and feme do not, but Miftrefle,if I have 
bargaind for the joynt. 

Baud. Thou maid cat a morfell off the fpit. 

Boult. I may fo. 

Baud. Who fhould deny it ? 

Come young one, I like the manner of your garments well. 
Boult. I by my faith, they {hall not be changed yet. 

. Bmd - Boult > fpendthou that in the Towne,report what alo- 
journer we have, youT lofe nothing by cudome. When Na- 
ture framed this peece, (he meant thee a.goodturne, therefore 
lay what a paragon {hee is,and thou hadthe harved out of thine 
owne report. 

warrant you Midreffe, thunder {hall not fo awakethe 
oeds of teles, as my giving out her beauty, ftirs up the lewdly 
enc.med, He bring home feme to night. 
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Ptncies prime »j iyn + . 

Vntide 1-fliU my virgin knot will keepe. 

weeto doe with pray yo»g« 

with us. 



Enter £lcen and *1) ionixJal 






Dion. Why are you fbolifh, can it be undone-? • '• . ■ lf - 
Cleon. O Diomzia, fuch a peece of daughter, 

The Sunne and Moonenere looktujpon. 

Dion. I thinke you’l turne a childe againe. 

Cleon. Where 1 chiefe Lord of all this fpacious world, Ide 
give itto undo the deed. Oh Lady, much leffe inbloud than ver- 
tue, yet a Princeffe to equal! any Angle Crowne of the earth* m 
the judice of compare. O villaine, 'Leonine whom thou haft poi- 
foned too, if thou hadd drunke to him, it had beene a kipdnefle 
becomming well thy face, what canft thou fay, when Noble 
Pericles fhall demande hischilde?^- ’ • , 

Dion. That fee is dead; Nurfestaiffenot the fates to foder if,' 
nor ever to preserve, {he dide at night, lie fay fo, who can erode 
ir,unlefle you play the Innocentiarid for an honed attribute, cry, 
out fhee dide by foule play. r ' *- 

Qeon. O go too, well, well, of all the faults beneath the hea- 
vens, the gods doe like this wordy , '0 . 

Dionizia. Be one of thofe that thinkes the pretty wrens of 
Tharfus willflie hence, and ppentflii? to Pericles,! do fhame to 
thinke of what a Noble drains you are, and of how coward '% 
fpirit. 

Cleon. To fuch proceeding,' wfeb^ev^f, but his fijj^obation 
added, though not his wholetO^lft, he did not flow from ho- 
nourable courfes. juira. iuifie-' ij • a i. : . no" 

Dionizia. Beit fo their, yet!4bhe ^dhthkAo^baV^bu hoW 
feecame dead, nor none Can kn^W' -being gone. Shec 

G did 



' 
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rcrictes rrmce oj Tyre. 

diddifdainetriychilde. andftoode betwcene her and her f »• 
tunes : none would lookeon her, but caft their gazes oncjjfjl-* 
nos face whilft ours was. blurred at, and held a Mawkin n 
worth the time of day. It pierc’d me thoro w, and though v 0t 
call mycourfeunnaturall,younot your childe well lovino VT 
I finde it greets me as an enterprize of kindenefie, perform’d , C 
your foie daughter. ® 

Cle Heavens forgive it. 

Dion. And as for Pericles , what fhould he. fay ? we wept af. 
ter herhearfe, and yet wemourne Hfer monument is almoftfil 
ni£hed,and her Epitaph in glittering golden charradlers^xprefTe 
a generall praife to her, and care in us, at whole expence tis 
done. 

Cle. Thou art like the Harj ?ie. 

Which to betray, doft with thy Angels face, 

Ceaze with thine Eagles talents. 

‘Dion. You are like one, that fuperftitioufly 
Doth fweare to’he gods, that Winter kils the flies. 

But yet I know, you’I do as I advife. 

STl c J ' I?!.. ,< >■[ , •••?'. 



Jbnter, Gower* 

Thus time we wafle, and longeft leagues make fhort 9 
Sailefeaes in Cocfeels, haveand wifh but fort 
Making to, take our imagination. 

From bourne to bourne, region to region. 

By you being pard’ned, we commit nocrime 
To ufe one Langnage, in each feverall clime, 

W here our feenes feeme to live. I do befeech you 
To learne of me, who ftands in gaps to teach you, . 
The ftages of our ftory Pericles, 

Is nowagaine thwarting the wayward Teas • 
(Attended on by many a Lord and Knight) 

I?/r^ Dau § hter ’ a11 his lives delight. 

Old Helltcamts goes along behinde, 

[ f “;* 0 S°verne it .* you beare in minde 
Vl&efcenes t whom He/lkanfts 

Advanc’d in time to great and high e&ate. 

I > - h 



We 




Pericles Prince cf’fyre'. 

Well fayling (hips, and bounteous windcs have brought 
This King to Tharfvsi thinke this Pilate thought 
So with his fterage, (hall your thoughts grone 
To fetch his daughter home, who fim is gone 
Tike moates and fhadowes, fee them move a while; 

Your eares unto your eyes lie reconcile. 

■pMter Pericles At one doore , with all his traine , Cleon and Dittoed 
at the other. Cleon Jhewes Pericles the toombe, whereat Pericles 
wakes lamentation , puts onfacke-doth, arid in a mighty paffiott 
departs, _ 

Gower. Sec how belcefe may fuffer by fowlc (how* 

This borrowed paffion ftands for true old woe ; 

And Pericles in forrow all devour’d. 

With fighes fhot through, and biggeft teares ore-lhowrd. 
Leaves Tharjks f and againe imbarks, he fwearcs 
Never to walh his face, nor cut his haires. 

He put on fackcloth and to fea he beares, 

A tempeft which his mortall velfell teares . * 

And yet he rides it out. Now take wc our way 
To the Epitaph for Marina , write by Dimzia u 

The faireft fweeteft, andbefi lies here$ 

Who withered in her firing of y eares. 

She was ofTyrus the Kings Daughter , 
Onwhomfoule y deathhath made this J laughter % 
fJMarina was fie cald, and at her birth. 

That is beingproud, [wallowed fomepart of th’ earth. 
Therefore the earth fearing to be ore-flowed, > 

Hath Thetis birth-child on the heavens Befiowed. 

Wherefore fie does and fweares fied l never 
Makeraging Battriettpon fiores of flint. 

No vizor does become blackc villany, 

Sowell as foft and tender flattery : 
let P ericles beleeve his daughter’s dead, 

Andbeare his courfes to be ordered. 

©* n 







Tericles Er'wce of tyre. 

By Lady fortune x while our fteare muft play. 
His daughter woe apd heayie well-aday. 

In her unholy fervice : Patience then. 

And thinke you now are all in Metaline. 



E*k\ 




Enter tivo gentlemen. 

1 . gent. Did you ever heare the like ? 

2. Gent. Mo, nor never (haU do in fuch a place as this, flae be- 
ing once gone. 

1 . Gent. But to have divinity preacht there, did you ever 
dreame of fuch a thing ? 

2. gent. No, no, come, I am for no more bawdy houfes,{> ia || 
we go heare the Veftals fing ? 

i. Gent. lie doe any thing now that is vertuous, butlamout 
of the road of rutting for ever. Sxit. 

Enter the three "Bauds . 

I 3 and. Well,I had rather than twice the worth of her,fhe had 
n ere come here. 

Baud. Fie, fie upon her, fihe is able to frieze the god Priaptu, 
and undoe a whole generation, we muft either get her ravilht, 
or be rid of her, when fihe fhould do for clyents her fitment,and 
do me the kindneflc of our profeflion, {he has me her- quirks, her 
reafons, her mafter-reafons,her prayers, her knees, that fliee 
would make a puritane of the devill,if he fhould cheapen a kiffe 
of her. 

Boult. Faith, I muft ravifh her,or fheft disfurnifh us of all our 
Cavalecrs, and make our fwearers Priefts. 

Band. Now the poxe upon her greene fickneffe for me. 

Baud. Faith there’s no way to be rid of it, but by the way to 
the poxe. Herecomes the Lord Lyfimachm difguifed. 

Boult.W c fhould have both Lord and Lowne, if the peevifh 
ba ggedge would but give way to cuftomers. 

Enter Lyfimachus, 

Lyf. How now, how a dozen of virginities ? 

Baud. Now the gods to blefle your Honour. ■ 

•#*«/#. I am glad to fee your honour in good health. 

Iff- 



fmfks Trtftn _ , 

r r Vouiroyfo, tis thebecter for you, that your refotters 
lj[. You m y ? w h 0 i c fome impunity have 

Sntalialc wiiall, ar,d dcfie the Chirurg.on ? 

wouldft ay. 

Xi-Your honour knowes what tis to fay well enough. 

xth.td 'flclhanfbtoud ft,' "hfa and-rcd, you lhaUfe 
a Rofe, and (he were a Rofe indeed, if fihe had but 
Lyf . W hat prethee ? 

Z^fT^at dignifies the renowne of a Baud, noleffethen it 
good rlpMt to a number to be chaft. 

» ° r Enter CMarma. 

Baud. Here comes that which growes to the ftalke. 

Never pluckt yet I can afime you. 

Is (lie not a faire creaturt ? 

Lyf. Faith {Be would ferve after a long voyage at fea, 

Well, there’s for you, leave us. _ 

Baud. I befeech your honour give me leave a word. 

And lie have done prefently . 

Lyf I befeech you do. .... , . 

Baud. Firft,I would have you note,this is an honourable man. 
c Mar. I defire to finde him fo, that I may worthily note him. 
Baud' Next, hee’s the Governor of this Country, and a man 

whom I am bound to. , ,. 

Mar. If he governe the Country, you are bound to mm in- 
deed, but how honourable he is in that, I know not. 

Baud. Pray you without any more virginall fencing, will you 

ufe him kindly ? he will line your Apron with gold. __ M 

Mar. what he wiildo gracioufly,I will thankefully receive. 
Lyf. Have you done ? . 

Baud. My Lord, fhee’s not pac’fte yet, you mult take iome 
paines to worke her to your mannage, come, wee will leave ms 
Honour and her together. 

Exit Baud. 

G 3 Lyf. 
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Ter teles Prime 'cfTyrel 

Tjf.Now pritty one, how long have you beene at this tea % 
Mar. What trade fir? 41 trade? 

Lyf. Why, I cannot name, but I (hall offend. 

mmii . 1 am0t beoff ' ncled “y «** pl«fe yo« w 

Xr. How long have you beene of this profeffion ? 

Mar, Ere fince I can remember. 

ortt fcSr g0e “ > °' t f0 y0 " S ’ were yea 1 « fire, 

Mar. Earlier toe fir, if now I be one. 

tureoS. thC h ° UfCy0U dwc ^ proclaims. you to be a ere*. 

Mar .Doe you know this houfe to be a place of fuehrer,, 
and will come into it ? I heare fay you are of honourahlr / ’ 
and the Governour of this place c P artS) 

I am ? Why ’ “ y °“ r Princ ' >ail mde ‘“ownconto you, who 

C Mar _• t« . 



afar. Who is my Principall ? 

lri?f- ee !i? retty °"?’ my authorit y lhall not fee S thee orelfe 

iomt cSf " P0 " tkC; “ mC bri "S “ to PnvaKpkt 



Ifyoa were borne to honour, flie w it now if nunm 
on you, make the Judgement good, tLtZugTy^^ 

Ly How’s this ? how’s this? fome more,be fa^e. 
turipha' or . m f. t ^ at atn a maide, though moft ungentle For- 

ZetlJ ruf* i,Tt t is Stie > where fi^ce I earned 

iet me free from rhf^^n 1 P ^^ c J ce> 9 t ^ 1at the gods would 

dram™ ,!, 1 !..?" tl Sl k '-,. tl, J 01 ! ““ Idl1 hav£ f pokc fo well, Taere 
thvfueedihaf^ ^ a corrupted winde, 

►hat clean* « ^ a * tered tt,hold heere’s gold for thee ; perleverein 
C Ieare wa y thou and the gods ftrengthen thee. 

J Mar, 



t 

I 
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reneies frirtte tf TfrK 

ttfar. The good gods preferve you. 

If. For my part,I came with no ill intent, for to me the very 
dooresand windowes favour vilely, fare thee well, thou art a 
peece of vertue, and I doubt not but thy training hath bin No- 
ble, hold, heere’s more gold for thee,.a curie upon him, dye hee 
like a theefe, thatrobs thee of thy goodneffe, if thou doll heare 
from me, it (hall be for thy good. " 

Boult. I befeech your honour, one peece for me. 

ly. Avant thou damned doore-keeper, your houfe but for 
this virgin that doth prop it, would finke and over-whclme 
you. Away. 

Boult. How’s this ? we muft take another courfe with you? if 
yourpeevilhehaftity, which is not worth abreake-faftinthe 
cheapeft Country under the coape, lhall undoe a whole houfc- 
hold, let me be gelded like a Spaniell, come your wayes. 

Mar, Whither would you have me ? 

Boult, l muft have your mavden-head taken off, or the com- 
mon hang-man lhall execute it, come your way, wee’lhaveno 
more gentlemen driven away, come your wayes I fay. 



Enter Bands. 

'Baud, How now, what’s the matter ? 

Boult. Worfe and worfe Miftris, Ihee hath heerefpoken hob 
Words to the Lord Lyjimachus . y 

Baud Qabhominable, 



face of the gods. 

Baud. Marry hang her up for ever. 

Boult. The Nobleman would have dealt with her like a No- 
bleman, and Ihe fent him away as coldas a Snow-ball, laving 
his prayers too. 1 6 

^f f > take . hera way, ufe her at thy pleaftire, cracke 
the glaffe of her virginity, and make the reft male-able. 

^.Harke, hale, y° u g od s . 

-* She conjures, a way *vithher, would Ihc had never come 



within 



$ 




Pericles Pttnctej Tyre « 

within ray doores, Marry hang you, thee s borne to undo us,wil| 
yon not go the way of woraen-kinde ? Marry come up my diA 

of Charity, with rofemary and bayes. 

'Boult. Come Miftreffe, come your way with me. 

Mar. Whither wilt thou have me ? 

‘Boult. To take from you the jewell you hold to deare. 

Mar Prethcetell me one thing fitft. 

'Boult, Gome now, your one thing. 

Mar. What canft thou wife thy enemy to be ? 

Boult. W hy I could with him to be my Mafter,or rather my 
Miftris. 

Mar. Neither of thefe are lo bad as thou art, fince they doe 
better thee in their command ; thou holdft a place,for which the 
painedft fiend in hell would not in reputation change : thou art 
the damned doore- keeper to every cufherell that comes enqui. 
ring for his Tib; to the cholericke fiftingof every rogue, thy 
care is liable, thy food is fuch as hathbeene belcht on by infe- 
cted tangs. 

Boul: What would you have me do ? goe to the wars, would 
you, where a man may ferve 7 -yeares for the Ioffe of a leg, and 
have not mony enough in the end to buy him a wooden one > 

Mar. Doe any thing but this thou doff, empty old recepta- 
cles, or common-fhores of filth ; ferve by Indenture to the 
common hangman, any of thefe wayes are yet better than this: 
for what thou profeffeft, a Baboone could he fpeake, wctild 
owneaname too deare : Oh, that the gods would fafely deli- 
ver me from this place: here, here’s gold for thee, if that thy 
Mafter will gainebymee, proclaime that I canting, weave, 
fowe, and dance, With other vertues which He keep from boaft, 
and will undertake all thefe to teach. I doubt not but this popu- 
lous Gitie will yeeld many fchollers. 

Boult. But can you teach all this you fpeake of? 

Mar. Prove that I cannot, take me home againe, and profti- 
tare me to the bafeft groome that doth frequent your houfe- 

Boult, w ell, I will fee what I can do for thee ; if I can place 
thee I will- 

Mar. But amongft honeft women;’ & 
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w . r Pericles Prince ef fyffi ~ Mm 

, fitful. Faith my acquaintance lyes little among them; bat 
r cin y mafter and miftris hath bought you, there’s no going 
!ut by their confent : therefore I will make them acquainted 
with your purpofe, and I doubt not but I fhall finde them tra- 
ctable enough. Come, He doe for thee what I can, come your 
W&yeSt Exeunt, 

Enter Cjovfer. 

jlfama thus the Brothellfcapes, and chances 
Into an honeft houfe, our ftory faies ; 

She lings like one immortall, and flic dances 
As Godeffe-like to her admired laies : 

Deepe Clearks (he dumbs, and with her needle compofes 
Natures owne foape, ofbud,bird, branch or berry. 

That even her art, fiftersjthe naturall Rofcs, 

Her Inckle, Silke, TWine, with the rubied Cherry, 

Thatpuples lackes fhc none of noble race. 

Who powre their bounty on her, and her gaine 
•Shcgives the curfed Baud. Leave we her place. 

Ana to her Father turne our thoughts againe. 

Where we left him at fca, tumbled and toft. 

And driven before the winde, he is arriude 
Heere where his daughter dwels, and on this CoafU 
Suppofe him now at Anchor : the Cittie ftriude 
Goa Neptmes annuall feaft to keepe, from whence 
LjJimachus 0 ur Tyrian (hip efpies. 

His banners fable, trimd with rich expence, 

Andtohiminhis Barge with fervour hyes. 

In your fuppofing once more put your fight 
Ofheavy Bericles\ thinke this his Barke, 

Wherewhatisdonein aftion (more if might) 

5hallbe difeovered, pleafe you fit and harke. Exkl 

Enter Rellicantu y to him two Suylttn. 
i . ay Where is the Lord Hellkanns? he can refolve you. 1 
0 here he is fir, there is a Barge put off from Metaline jmd in it 

isywTwiff ? * ^ ov,ernor > w ^° cravc ? to come aboard, what 

H HeU* 







I emits Prince of Tyre. 

Hett. That he have his, call up fome gentlemen, 

a Saji. Ho Gentlemen, my Lord cals . 

Enter two or three Cjentlemeyf, 

i. Gent. Doth your Lordfhip call ? 

Hf//.GentIemcn,there is fome of worth would come aboard 
I pray you greet them fairely.' 

Enter Lyfimachui. 

i . Sayl. Sir, this is the man that can in ought you would, re . 
folve you. 

Lyf. Haile reverent fir, the gods preferve you. 

Hell. And you to out live the age I am, and die as I would 
doe. t 

Lyf. Y ou wilh me well being on fhore, honouring of Nep. 
tunes triumph, feeing this goodly vefiell ride before us, I made 
to it, to know of whence you are. 

Hell. Firft, what is your place ? 

Lyf. 1 am the Governor of this place you lie before. 

Hell. Sir,ourveffeFsof Tyre, in.it the King,a man, who for 
this three moneths hath not fpoken to any one, nor taken itifte- 
nance, butto prolong his griefe. ' i 

Lyf. Vpon what ground is this diftemperance ? 

Hell : It vvould be too tedious to repeate, but the mainc griefe 
fprings from the Ioffe of a beloved daughter and a wife. 

Lyf. May we not lee him ? 

HeU. Y ou may, but bootleffe is your fight, he will not fpeake 
to any. 

Lyf. Let me obtaine my wifh. 

Hell. Behold him, this was a goodly perfon,til the difaftcr that 
one mortall weight drove him to this. 

Lyf. Sir King, all haile, the gods preferve you, haile royall 
Sir* 

Hell,, It is in vaine, he will not fpeake to you. 

Lord. Sir, we have a maid in LftTetalinefi durft wager would 
win fome words of him. 

-fi *)/• Tis well bethought, flie qrreftionldfe with her fwiete 
harmony s and other chofen attra&ionsjwould allure and makes 
battrie through hi$ defended parts, which now arc mid-way 

ftoptj 
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Verities Prince of Tire « 




Hell Sure all effcctlelie, yet not nine wee 

H ‘f* name But fince your kindneffe we have ftretcht thus 
faS le us befeech you, tha? for our gold wc may have provifi- 
oMvherein we are not deftimte for want, but weary for the 

^Lyf.OCiv, a courtefie, which if we fhould deny, the moft ;uft 
rod for every graffe would fend a Caterpiller, andfo inflift 
out Province : yet once more let nice intreate to know at large 

the caufe of your Kings lorrow. 

u,n ‘sir. fir. I will recount it to you ; but fee,I am prevented. 



Lyf. 0 hee’s the Lady that I fent for. 

Welcome faire one : III not a goodly prefent r 
! HdL Shee’s a gallant Ljdy. 

Lyf. Shee’s fuch a one, that were I well affurde. 

Come of a gentle kinde* and noble ftocke, 

Ide wifh no better choife,and thinke me rarely wed, 

Faire and all goodneffe that confifts in beauty , 

Exped even here , where is a kingly patient, 

If that thy properous and artificial! fate. 

Can draw him but to anfwer thee in ought. 

Thy facred Phyficke (hail receive fuch pay, 

Asthydelirescan wilh. _ ' „ ...... 

CMar. Sit, I will ufe my uttermoft skill in his recovery, provi- 
ded, that none but I and my companion maide be fuffered to 
come ncere him. 

Lyf. Come, let us* leave her, and the gods make her profpe- 
rolls. The Song, 

Lyf. Markt he your Mufickc ? 

Mar, No, nor lookt on us. 

Lyf. See, (he will fpeake to him. 

Mar. Haile fir, my Lord, lend eare. 

Per, Hum, ha. 

Mar. I am a maid, my Lo-d.that nere before invited eyes, but 
have beene gazed on like a Comet : (he fpcakes my Lord, that 

Ha “ may 
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Pencks Prime of tyre'. 

may be, hath endured a griefe might equall yours, if both n, - 
Juftly weighed.though wayward fortune did maligne my ft ^ 
my derivation was from ancestors who flood equivolentvA 1 
mighty Kings, but time hath rooted out my parentage, and 
the world and aukward cafualties, bound me in fervitiide^ 
will defift, but there is fomething glowes upon my cheeke a 
whilpers in mine eare,Goe not till he fpeake, ’ ntt 

‘Per. My fortunes, parentage, good parentage to equall mi*: 
was it not thus, what fay you / J ne > 

Mar, Ifaid,My Lord, if you did know my parentage 
Would not doe me violence. & ’ y ° a 

, Per. I do thinke To, pray you turne your eyes upon me, v’a* 
like iome-thmg that, what Countrey-woman heare of rW 
fhewes? tneic 

(JWar.No, nor of any fhewes, yet I was mortally brouck 
rorth, and am no other than I appeare. s 1 

P er -} ana great with woe, and flaalf deliver weeping: mv da 
reft wife was like this maid, and fuch a one my daughter miob 
have beene ; my Quecnes fquare browes, her ftature to an inch 
as wand- like ftrait, as filver voyc 5 ft,her eyes as iewcli-like and* 
caft as richly, in pace another Imo. Whoftarves the cares Ik 
tcedes,and makes them hungry, the more fhe gives them fpeech- 
where do you live? ■ ’ 

di£neSe h pi reIam butaftran ^ r ’ from the decke you may 

Ter. Where were you bred ? and how atchiev’d you thefeen- 
aowmenrs which you make more rich to owe ? 

Mar. Ifj fhould tell my hiftory, it would feeme like lies dif- 
daind in the reporting. 

, ^ re thee fpeake, falfenefle cannot come ftom thee, for 
thou looked modeft as juftice, and thou feemft a Pallas for tbs 
crowna truth to dwell in,l will bclceve thee,and make my fen- 

Sari* thy re i? tIon ? 5° P° int s that feeme impoflible, for thou 
lookft like one I loved indeed j what were thy friends ? Didft 
thou not flay when I did pufli thee backe, which was when I 
^ r C SS d ^ ac thoncam’ft from good difeent. 

P%»-,SoindccdIdid. 

' s: Perl 
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Perteks Prime e/Tyrel 

Per Report thy parentage, I thinke thou faidft thou hadft 
Beene* toft mom wrong to injury, and that thou thoughts thy, 
grief es might equall mine, if both were opened. 

^ [jtfar. Some fuch thing I faid, and faid no more, but what my 

rhoushts did warrant me was likely. 

Ter Tell thy ftory, if thine confidered prove the thoufand 
part of my endurance, thati|«,a man, and I have fuffered hke a 
auric, vet thou doft looke lilft patience, gazing on Kings graves, 
and finding extremity out of ad:, what were thy friends ? how 
loft thou thy name,my moft kinde virgin ? recount I do befeech 

thcc. Come fit by me. 
c Mar. My name is CMarina. 

Per, Oh I am mockt, and thou by fomc mienced god lent 
hither to make the world to laugh me. 

. Mar. Patience good fir, or here ile ceafe. 

Per. Nay ile be patient, thou little know ft h®w thoudoeft 
ftartle me, to call thy felfe Marina* 

Mar. The name was given me by one that had fome power, 
my father and a King. 

Per. How, a Kings daughter, and cald Manna ? 

Mar. You faid you would beleeve me, but not to be a trou- 
ble of your peace, I willend here. 

Per, But are you flefh and bloud ? 

Have you a working pulfe, and are no Fairy ? 

Motion well fpeake on, where were you borne? 

And wherefore cald Marina ? 

<*Mar. Cald Marina , for I was borne at fea . 

Ter. At fea t who was thy mother ? 

Mar. My mother was the ©aughrer of a King, who died the 
minute I was borne, as my good Nurfe Lychorida hath oft deli- 
vered weeping. 

Per. O flop there a little, this is the rareft dreame 
That ere dull fleepe did mocke fad fooles withall. 

This cannot be my daughter, buried,wel, where were you bred? 
He heare you more to the bottome of your ftory, and never in^ 
terruptyou. 

Mar.Ym fcorne, beleeve me twere beft I did give ore* 

H “ Peri 
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Pericles prince '*/ Tyre, 

Per. . I will beleeve you by the fyllables of what you fliall dj„ 
liver, yet giv e me leave, how came you in thefe parts ? wW 
were you Dred fe 

Mar. The King my Father did in Tharfus leave me,*. 

Till cruell (flcon with his wicked wife. 

Did leeke to murther me : and having wooed a villaine 
1 o attempt it, who having dravy^ to doo’t, 

A crevv of Pirats came and refeuRune, 

Brought me to Mctaline. 

But good fir, whether will you have me ? why do you weepe .? 
It may be you thinke me an impofture, no good faith, I am the 
daughter to King ’ Pericles , if good King Pericles be. 

Per, Hoe, He l lie anus > 

Hell. Cals my Lord ? 

Per. Thou art a grave and noble Counfellor, 

Molt wife in generall, teil me if thou canil, what this maide is 
C 1S t0 be > t ^ at dlus hath made iHc weepe ? 1 

nobly of her° W ^ ^ lieres the Re § ent fir of Mctaline, { peaks 

Lyf. She never would tell her parentage, 
cing demanded that, five Would fit ftill and weepe. 

T‘ c , nU5 > ftrike me honored fir, give me a galh, put 
o prelent panic, leaft this great fea of joyes ru filing upon 
me, ore-beare the fliores of my mortality, anddrowne me with 
riieir fvveetnefle : Oh come hither. 

Thou that begetft him that did thee beget, 

Thou that waft borne at fea, buried at Tharfus, 

And found at fea againe : O Hetlkanus, 

a °^ nC j ° ^nees, thanke the holy gods,as loud 

As thunder threaaens us ; this is Marina. 

What was thy mothers name ? tell me but that, 

Th tr S C3 t n n j ver be confirm ’ d enough. 

Though doubts did ever fleepe. 

Mar. Firft fir , I pray what is your Title 

Dfownd o Pertcles of T y re >but tell me now my 
Tt^ W u n?^ eenes nan ? e » as m the reft you faid, * 

9U tall beene god-like perfeft, the heire of Kingdomes, 

And 



And another like to Pericles thy fether.. 

jrfar. Is it no more to be your daughter, than to fay.my Mo- 

thers name was Thaifa'l Thaifa was my mother, who did end 

the minute I began. t_*u 

Per. Now blefling on thee, rife thou art :my child®. 

Give me frelh garments, mine owne Helltcanns, fee is not dead 
at Tharfus, as (be Ihould have beene by favage Cleon, fee feall 
tell rhee all, when thou (halt kneele, and julhfie in knowledge, 

flie is thy very Princes; who is this? ... c 

Hell. Sir, tis the Governor of Metal me, who hearing of your 
melancholy, did come to fee you. 

per. I embrace you, give me my robes ; 

I am wilde in my beholding. Oh heaven blefle my gyi le. 

But harke, what Muficks this Hellicams ? my < Marina y 
Tell him ore point by point, for yet he feemes to dote. 

How fure you are my daughter ; but where’s this muficke ? 

Hell. My Lord, I heare none. 

Ter. None ? the Muficke of the fpheares, lift my C Marina, 
Lyf. It is not good to crolfe him, give him way. 

Per. Rareft founds, do ye not heare ? 

Lyf. Muficke my Lord, I heare ? 

Ter. Moll heavenly muficke, 

It nips me unto liftening, and thicke Humber 
Hangs upon mine eyes, let me reft. 

Lyf. A pillow for his head, fo leave him all. 

W ell my companion friends, if this but anfwer to my juft be* 
liefe, lie well remember you, 

1 Diana . 

Diana. My Temple (lands in Ephcfus, 

Hie thee thither. and doe upon mine Alter facrifice. There when 
my maiden Priefts are met together, before all the people re- 
veale how thou at fea didft lofe thy wife, to mourne thy croffes 
with thy daughters call, and give them repetition to the like, or 
performe my bidding, or thou liveft in woe : doo’t, and happy 
by my filver bow ; awake and tell thy dreame. 

TVr. Celeftiall T) G oddeffe Argentine t 
I will obey thee ; Hellicams. . Hell, Sir 

Perl 
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Per. My purpofe Was for Tharfus, there to (hike 
The inhofpitable Cleon, but I am for other fervicc firft. 
Toward Ephefus turne our blowne fayles, 

Eftfoones lie tell why, {hall we refrefli us fir upon your (bore' 
and give you gold for fuch provifion as our intents will neede * 
Lyf, Sir with all my heart, and when you come a {hore, 

I have another fleight. 

Per. You (hall prevaile, were it to wooe my daughter f or 
it feemes you have beerrc noble towards her. 

Lyf. Sir, lend me your arrac. 

Per. Come my c Marina. Exeunt 

Enter Comer, 

Now our lands are almofi: run. 

More a little, and then dum. 

This my lafl boone give me. 

For fach kindnefle mud rcleeve mee ; 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

What Pageantry, whatpheates, what fhcwes. 

What Minftrelfie, what pretty din. 

The Regent made inc Metalin, 

To greete the King • fo he thrived. 

That he is promifed to be wived 
1 o faire Marina, but in no wife. 

Till he had done his facrifice, 

As Titan bad whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray, you all confound. 

In fetherd briefenefle fayles are fild. 

And wiflics fall out as thei’r wild 
At Ephefus- the Temple fee. 

Oar King and all his company.’ 

That he can hither come fo foone. 

Is by your fancies thankefull doome: Exit. 

Ih^eVnnfrrrf V C ?^ for ? e th ? ^ command, 

I here confeffe my felfe the King of Tyre. 

childbed died fhe, but brought forth a 

Maid 



Pericles Prince of Tyre. 

. . u1 \Ar nlled Marina, whom O Goddeffe weares yet thy 
Maid childe c l d nurft with Cleon, who at fourc- 

entt to murder, but her better farter brouglf 

txncy upline eainft whofe (hore riding.her fortunes brought 
^e maWabomd to’ us whereby her o* moft c.eare remom- 

i Pe wiLmeanesthewomanJ^ {he dyes, helpe Gentlemen. 

' cf Sir if vou have told Wianaes Alter true, this is your wife, 
r % Revered appearer, no, I threw her over-boord with, 

thefevery armes. 

Cer. Vpon this Coaft, I warrant you, 

Per.’! is moft certaine. . , 

Cer. Looke to the Lady ; O Ihee’s but overjoyde. 

Barely in bluftring morne, this Lady was thro wne uponthi. 
(hore. I opened the Coffin, found thefe rich jewels, recovered 
her, and placed her here in Tiianaes Temple. 

Per, May we fee them ? 

Cer. Great fir, they fhall bebrought you to my houfc, whe- 
ther I invite you, looke, Thaifa is recovered. 

Thai, o let me lookeif he be none of mine, my fanftity will 
to my fence bend no licencious eare, but curb it fpight of feeing s 
0 my Lord, are you not Pericles ? like him you fpcake , like him 
you are : did you not name a tempeft, a birth, and death ? 

Ter, The voyce of dead Thaifa. 

Thai. That Thaifa am I, fuppofeddead and drownd. 

Per. Immortall Titan ! 

Thai, Now I know you better, when wee with teares parted 
Tentapolit, the King my Father gave you fuch a ring. 

Ter. This, this, no more, you gods, your prefent kindnefle 
makes my paft miferies {port, you {hall doe well that on the 
touching of her lips I may melt, and no more be feene j O come, 
be buried afecond time within thefe armes. 

Mar. My heart leaps to be gone into my mothers bofome. 
Per. Looke who kneeles here, fleflb of thy flefh Thaifa, thy 
burden at the fea,and call’d Marina, for {he was yeelded there. 
Thai, Bleft.and mine owne. 

' I Hti, 









Pericles Prince of Tyre, 

Hell. Haile Madam, and my Queene. 

Thai. T know you not- 

Per. Y ou have heard me fay when I did flye from 7yrej. j e t 
behind an ancient fubftitnte ; can you remember what I cald ih 
man, 1 have namde him oft. ,e ( 

Thai. Twas HeUicamu then. 

Per. Still confirmation, embrace him deare Thaifa t this is h Ct 
now doe I long to heare how you were found ? how poflibl- 
preferved? and who to thanke ("betides the gods) for this great 
miracle ? s 

Thai. Lord Cerimon my Lord, this man through whom the 
gods (hevvnc their power that can from firft to laft refolve you 
Per. Reverent Sir the gods can have, no mortall officer more 
like a god than you, will you diliver how this dead Queene re- 
lives ? 

Cer. I will my Lord, befeech you firft goe with me unto ray 
houfe, where fhallbe (frowns you all was found with her, how 
fhe came plac’ft here in the temple, noneedfull thing omitted 
Per. Pure Dian bleffe thee for thy vifion, and will, offer night 
oblations to thee.; Thaifa this Prince, the faire betrothed of 
your daughter, fh.aU marry her at Pentapolis, and now this orna- 
ment that makes mee looke difmall, will, l clip to- forme, and 
what this fbureteene yearcs no razor toucht, to grace thy mar- 
riage day, lie. beautifie. ...... 

Thai ; Lord Cerimon hath letters of good credit, SIr : my father’s 
dead. 

Ter. Heavens m'akeaftar of him. yet there my Queene, weele 
celebrate their "Nuptials, and our.felves will in that Kingdorae 
fpend our following dayes;.our fon and daughter fibril in Tym 
raigne. ., . ; ; r ' 

lord Cerimon, wt doe our longing ftay, 

To heare the reft untold, Sir, lead’s the way. 



.•n v 



■Enter Gower. 

In Anti-ochus znd his daughter, you have heard 
f)fmonft rous lull, the true and /bit reward * 



E'xemt omes. 



In 
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Peri dec Prim of Tyre. 

Tn Pericles, his Queene and daughter feene. 
Although affaylde with Fortune fierce and keenc 
* y cr tue preferd from fell deftruftions blaft. 

Led on by heaven, and crownd with joy at laft. 
In Bellicanus may you welldelcry, 

A figure of truth, of faith of loyalty: 

In reverend Cerimon there well appeares. 

The worth that learned charity aye weares. 
for wicked Cleon and his wife, when fame 
Had fpread their curfed deed, the honord name 
Of Pericles, to rage the City turne. 

That him and his they in his Palace burne : 

The gods for murder feemed fo content 
To punilh, although not done, but meant. 

So, on your patience ev ermore attending. 

New joy waite on you s here our play hath ending. 



FINIS. 
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